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H E records of ancient history tell us
that the marvelous progress which
Greece made in the pursuits of lit
erature placed that country in the foremost
ranks among the nations of the world. Men
of learning flocked to Athens to receive that
intellectual culture which no other nation of
that period was able to bestow upon them.
The name “ P a lestr a ” was first applied to
the gymnasiums and forums in which the fa
mous Greek games were held annually. While
Grecian chivalry strove to conquer new lands
and extend the ruling power of the mother
country over new dominions, the best intel
lects of Athens toiled industriously to in
crease the knowledge of literature and science

T

K o h l s , ’15

- -

-

-

- T homas E arles, ’17
R ev. A. J. C oudeyre, S. J.

at home and abroad. Nor were their labors
in vain. Schools of literature and learning
sprang up holding up the beacon light of in
tellectual progress.
T o these countries of learning the name
“ P a l e st r a ” was fittingly applied, for they
became indeed the gymnasiums wherein the
human mind was trained, where talent was
fostered and developed.
T o strive to imitate the industry of those
ancient people in the pursuit of knowledge
and to foster a deep love for learning should
be the ambition of every scholar. T he object
of the Annual, as we have stated before, should
be to “make us familiar with the technique of
literary work.” W e desire to make it the
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means of expressing your thoughts on the va
rious subjects which shall be interesting to
your fellow students, to your friends and to
the world at large. And inasmuch as it will be
an incentive for the training of the mind we be
lieve that we are entitled to give our Annual
its new name, “ P a lestr a .”
The name, however, should be familiar to
the old students who attended
school as early as the year 1902,
when it was customary for each
class to collect in book form
their best literary productions
under such titles as “T h e P a l 

for his untiring energy-in the work for a new
college. It has been his ambition ever since
he came to Seattle to see a larger institution
of learning for our Catholic youths in the
city, and although it was not realized under
his regency, still, we feel gratified that his stay
in our city means that we retain a friend
whose help and assistance will be of great
value in the work of building
up a greater Seattle College.
W e wish him success in his new
work.
ifr % *

A few changes have been
made in the College staff this
n a l ,” etc.
year. Father Burke, who was
# # #
prefect of discipline to the boys,
The appointment of Father
has been appointed to the
same office at Gonzaga
J. Tomkin as Rector caused
University. F a t h e r
no surprise to those who
Burke’s place w a s
have known him in
taken
by F a t h e r
the past years. He
James Hayes, who
has worked in Los
taught
philosophy
Angeles College as
vice-president for a
last year.
Father
number of years, in
Forhan is our new
fact he has been as
professor of phil
osophy. Father E.
sociated with that
southern institution
Oliver, lately
since its foundation,
from St. Louis Uni
taking a deep inter
versity t e a c h e s
est in its progress
freshman. Messrs.
and trying to render
Halpin and Stack
REV. JOSEPH TOMKIN, S. J.
college life agreeable
have gone to WoodPresident of Seattle College
stock College, Maryand pleasant to the
lard, to pursue their studies of theology.
students in their new and humble surround
ings. Ffom what we have seen of him in the
Messrs. L. Egan and I. Fabris came from Cali
short space of time he has been' with us we
fornia, the former teaches third high, the latter
feel that our new Rector will win to himself
first high. M r. M ark Dolliver, a graduate
the love and affection of the boys.
of Gonzaga University, runs our preparatory
* * * *
department. In the absence of Father Hayes,
who is at present in Los Gatos, Fr. J. M c
W e extend our congratulations to our for
mer Rector, Rev. C. Carroll, on his new ap
Kenna is filling the position of prefect of dis
cipline. Fr. Gabriel, owing to M r. Verpointment to the parish of the Immaculate on
Eighteenth Avenue and East Marion Street.
haaren’s illness, has taught higher mathe
matics to the Junior and Senior classes.
Seattle College owes him a debt of gratitude
estra ,”

“T

he

C ollege J o u r 
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W e are glad to publish the photos of two
of our former students, James Gill and Gerald
Beezer, who have entered the Novitiate at
Los Gatos, California. James Gill is the
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1914, being then in his seventeenth year and
well advanced in his class studies. His long
service as altar boy at the Carmelite Convent
chapel and regular weekly reception of Holy
Communion evidenced his love for the choice
he was about to make. Gerald is the son
of "Mr., and Mrs. M . J. Beezer.
It is our earnest wish that our divine Lord
bless both of these Alumni of Seattle College
with all the graces necessary to correspond
to their true vocation.
* # * *
“Seattle College Day” may be recorded
as one of the eventful celebrations among the
students of the college. It promises to pro
mote a college spirit and to unite the stu
dents with a greater love and loyalty to
their Alma Mater. T he accounts we have
received of similar celebrations in Holy Cross
College and at Gonzaga University prompted
the students to attempt a like celebration.

JAMES J. GILL

son of M r. and M rs. J. Gill of this city.
He received his early training at St. Rose’s
Academy, which was then conducted by the
Sisters of the Holy Names, on Broadway.
He entered Seattle College, where, after the
completion of his high school and college
course, he received the degree of A. B. For
several terms James held the office of prefect
of the Junior Sodality and was later chosen
to fill the same position by his fellow students
in the Senior Division. He is well remem
bered by the old students as thè Valedictorian
of the graduating class of 1913. He entered
the Novitiate of the Society of Jesus, July
30, 1913. .
•* * * *
Gerald Beezer had been a student at Seattle
College for five years when he answered the
call of the M aster to the vocation of the
priesthood in the Jesuit order. He applied
for admission at the Novitiate on July 17,

GERALD RENAUT BEEZER

O ur program was modest in its scope, but all
great things have a small beginning and we
hope that in the future we will be able to

THE
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College we have reason to believe that they
will keep up this day in years to come, and
will be glad to return to the Seattle College
celebration for the purpose of renewing the
old spirit of their college life.
The following is the program of the en
tertainment :

invite the Alumni of the College to participate
in our entertainment. This traditional holi
day is looked forward to by the students and
alumni of those institutions as a fit occasion
to form a closer bond of union between them
selves and the faculty. Judging from the
enthusiasm manifested by the boys of Seattle
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

Selections
Introductory Remarks Song with W ords Recitation Canary Quartette -

6.

The All Star Trio from First High

7. “Vacation Army” 8. “The Class’ Song
9. Greetings
10 Selections
-

- ■
-

-

-

C o lleg e O r c h e st r a
M a y e r , Chairman
T h ir d H ig h Y ear
L ester S c h o r n
M o n s ie u r B a r t h o l e t , Director
/
M c I ver
/ L a w r e n c e K e a t in g
)
V a n c e M oriarty
T h e So p h o m o r e Q u in t e t t e
S e n io r a n d J u n io r C lasses
J o h n D ougherty
C o lleg e O r c h e st r a
-

-

-

M

erry

C h r is t m a s

#
T he Passing of Pius X recalls to mind
the persecuted figure of the Master. Today
the hard hearts of the impious instinctively
attest the unique character of Christ and of
H is proxy. The world, that so often lies
about the Holy Father, in the expression of
its feeling at his death, despite itself, makes
its heart contradict its tongue, and like the
devils in the narrative of exorcism, gives tes
timony unwittingly but all the more strongly
to the divine character of the Papacy.
The death of Pius X recalls the death of
the Master. The Master died broken hearted,
as proved by the pericardium that the cen
turion’s lance pierced. The martyr of the
Vatican hill, midst the roar of maddening
Europe thundering in his ears, gave out his
soul in grief that finally broke the gentle
heart that had been full of the tenderest
feelings for human kind. Far from the din
of conflict the vicar of the Prince of Peace
has fallen with sweet blessings on his lips for
foe as well as for friend. T he work of Pius is
done. He has laid down his triple crown. The

*

*

to

W

m.

A ll

*

preacher’s voice, the monarch’s command and
the mighty legislator’s word are mute, but
his soul is royal in a land beyond earth’s
sceptre.
# # # *
Those who find it difficult to believe in
the miraculous and who pretend, like Renan
and his followers of modern unbelief, that we
can have the assurance of the accomplishment
of such an event as is styled a “miracle,” only
when it occurs in the open public, such as in
an amphitheatre, where the astounding facts
of such unexplainable character may be wit
nessed by the most efficient and eminent chem
ist, physicist or physician, those people, I say,
would perhaps find a solution to their diffi
culty if they betook themselves to the little
town of Lourdes in France. There is the
sacred place whither pilgrims from all parts
of the globe have journeyed, affected with dis
eases pronounced incurable by the medical
world and have returned home in perfect
health. And yet we know that such un
believers have witnessed these miraculous

SEATTLE
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facts and that when their reason had • been
appealed to they still denied the possibility of
miracles. It is not the understanding which
is at fault, but the will, and that the wish
to believe is a mere velleity. Any rational,
creature must admit that cures of the char
acter as have been obtained at the Grotto of
Lourdes, can only secure a satisfied mind by
the admittance of the miraculous. Infidelity
has at all times devised means to explain away
these wonderful facts. T he ancient Jews as
serted that Jesus was the agent of Beelzebub,
others attributed his power to magic. But
some of our modern infidels beat the record;
they contend that the Gospel miracles can be
explained by hypnotism. Truly, our age is
an age of enlightenment and progress!
* * * * *
If there is a nation that should appreciate
the blessings of peace, in view of the struggle
which is tearing asunder the countries of Eu
rope, it is our own America. The law of
fraternity and brotherhood makes us long for
the era of universal peace among nations. W e
had built a palace at The Hague and when
the statesmen came forth from its halls people
were made to believe that the barrier that
had divided nation against nation, tribe
against tribe, had been broken down. And
yet one of the most appalling and calamitous
wars is devastating Europe. I suppose we
are looking forward to the day when the
palace of peace shall open its doors once more
to the peace promoters. T he princes of earth
will send their representatives to discuss means
through which wars shall cease from the face
of the earth. But let us hope that the voice
of the vicar of the Prince of Peace shall not
be hushed in this future assembly as it has
has been heretofore.

*

*

*

*

A m e r ic a n L it e r a t u r e ! T he title has
evoked some bitter criticism from English
writers. They will allow us one or two
world figures but will not concede that our
contribution of literary men is sufficient enough
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to allow the term American Literature. It
would be absurd indeed to compare the long
centuries of glorious English literature against
our few short years. Still we have every rea
son to be proud that America has produced
men whose work or fame has penetrated al
most all civilized lands. W e have plenty of
literature that is American, not only in fiction
but in other fields of letters as well. Many of
the books written in America by Americans
have their rightful claims as literature, not
so much because they express thoughts, man
ner and action American, but they possess the
style that places every literary production in
the field of literature.

*

*

*

*

The forthcoming celebration of the sixth
centenary of Dante recalls to mind the im
mortal poet whose songs were so lofty that
they have merited to be called divine by some.
One can see through his works that the poet
nurtured his soul on the most sublime and
purest sentiments of Catholic faith, of hu
manity and of justice. His treatment of some
of the popes in his Inferno is no argument to
show that Dante was a rebel and a traitor
to the Church. He was a Ghibelline and
hated the Guelphs, whose chief supporters
were Popes Boniface V III and Clement V.
But Dante, in his attacks on these and other
popes, always distinguished the office from
the man, and as our present reigning Pontiff.
Benedict XV, says, “ If distracted by the pains
and suffering of exile, and impelled by politi
cal reasons, he sometimes appears to swerve
from equity in his judgments, yet he never
went astray from the truth of Catholic doc
trine.” It is fit that we should celebrate the
memory of the illustrious poet in a manner
which shall be becoming the Christian name
and worthy of the immortal singer.
*

*

*

*

In reviewing the events of the college year,
there is one that rivets our attention very
forcibly,‘ namely, the banquet given on the
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eve of March 11th, under the auspices of the
Fourth Year High.
T h at it was an original idea, all readily
grant, for the class had no precedent to follow
so far, at least, as college tradition can carry
us. T o say it was a success would be to un
derestimate it. Suffice it to say that whatever
could be desired on such an occasion, even
were they attempting to satisfy the whims of
the most fastidious, would not have been found
wanting. Nor did their generosity confine itself
to classmates only. Formal invitations were
sent to the faculty and former professors. From
all came words of the highest praise for the
spirit of union and loyalty that piompted them
in setting the example. Let us also hope that
a precedent so deserving of the highest com
mendation may be imitated by the other

classes, thus forming in their college life a
bond of sincerest friendship with one another
and their Alma M ater, that may only increase
as years go on.
* * * *
Finally, the editor wishes to thank all those
who have assisted the staff in the preparation
of the Annual. W e have to thank our friends
who have kindly helped by their words of en
couragement to keep up the undertaking.
Thanks are also due to the three upper classes,
whose contributions have made it possible to
bring out this number. W e regret that we
are unable to print this year the promised ar
ticles 'by some of the other classes. Let us
hope that they will come in time for the next
issue.
J o h n F. D o u g h e r t y , ’15.
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b attle pSflriag’g IFirst friggi
consecration from the hands of Archbishop
A ST January we welcomed in our midst
Bruchesi. And so his Alma M ater has the
the Rev. Theodore M . Ryan, recently
joy and the honor of seeing for the first time
ordained to the priesthood in Montreal
one of her alumni raised to the priesthood.
by Archbishop Bruchési of that city. Seattle
On January 8th, Father Ryan celebrated
College felt happy in the first of her gradu
Mass
in the College Chapel, at which the
ates that has been chosen for so great a dignity.
faculty
and the students assisted in a body.
Born in Seattle twenty-five years ago, Father
Rev. Father Rector
Ryan received his early
preached the sermon.
training at the Sacred
He said in p a rt:
H eart School. He en
“Very remarkable
tered the high school
in the pages of the
and college course at
Old Testament is the
Seattle College, which
care,
precision and, as
awarded him his bach
it
were,
the fore
elor degree in 1909.
thought
with
which
He is well remem
God
ordained
in
re
bered by the old stu
gard
to
His
priests.
dents for his activity
T h e i r selection is
in all college enter
made by Him alone;
prises. He was chosen
their manner of life,
president of the Col
m e a n s of support,
lege Orchestra for sev
preparation for the
eral terms, became a
sacred
ceremonies are
leading member of the
clearly
laid down and
Dramatic Society, and
may
not
be. contra
by his ability on the
vened
but
under pen
diamond was instru
alty
of
death.
‘Take
mental iri giving his
unto
thee'
Aaron,
thy
Alma M ater one of
brother, with his sons,
the strongest amateur
from among the chil
baseball teams. The
dren
of Israel, that
year following his
REV. THEODORE M. RYAN, ’09
they may minister un
graduation he accom
to me in the priest’s office. And thou shalt make
panied Bishop Edward O ’Dea to the Euchar
a holy vesture for Aaron, thy brother, for glory
istic Congress, held in Montreal. At the
and for beauty. And thou shalt speak to all
close of the congress, attended by , Catholic
the wise of heart, whom I have filled with the
prelates from all over the world, the young
spirit
of wisdom, that they may make Aaron’s
man began his course of philosophy, in Mon
vestments, in which he being consecrated may
treal. Later he attended the Grand Seminary
minister to me.’ At the bidding of God,
in that city, where he began his theological
Aaron and his sons are anointed, consecrated
studies. He completed his course in Rome
unto Him forever, chosen by Him from among
and returned to Montreal to receive his

L
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the people, but now no longer of the people.
‘Number not the tribe of Levi, neither shalt
thou put down the sum of them with the
children of Israel. But appoint them over
the tabernacle of the testimony, and all the
vestments thereof, and whatsoever pertaineth
to the ceremonies'. . . They shall have
no part nor inheritance with the rest of Israel,
because they shall eat the sacrifices of the
Lord and His oblations and they shall re
ceive nothing else of the possession of their
brethren, for the Lord Himself is their in
heritance.’
“Now, if such the dignity of the priestly
call in the Old Law, which was but a shadow
and figure of the New, if God Himself dic
tated their ritual and offering, demanding that
priest and victim be pure and undefiled, if
this, I say, in a priesthood in which He found
no pleasure and of whose hands He refused
to receive a gift, what think you must be the
awful dignity of the priest of the New Law
who is to offer up the clean oblation which
renders the name of God great among the
Gentiles? W ell might St. Paul cry out in
tones of warning: ‘Let no man take this honor
to himself but he that is called by God as
Aaron was.’
“T o realize the dignity of this vocation let
us call to mind the manner of its foundation,
the awful mysteries it is instituted to perform
and the special place between fallen man and
his offended Creator which the priest is des
tined to take. W hen Christ, our Lord, saw
the time was ripe to select from among His
faithful followers those who were to continue
His sacred priesthood, He spent the previous
night in prayer, alone upon the mountain. On
the morrow He assembled all His disciples
together and from among them chose twelve
whom He called Apostles. Twelve chosen
out of millions! Nor does He confer the
priesthood on them immediately, but after
three years of personal training, in the most
solemn manner and at the most critical time
of His life— the night before He died. After

having fulfilled for the last time the sacred
rites of the Jewish religion He vests them
with His own almighty power and commands
them to offer up His very body and blood for
the application and perpetuation of the world’s
redemption: ‘Do this in commemoration of
Me.
Do what? W hat He has just done
and what He will do tomorrow when His torn
and bleeding body shall hang upon the Cross
for the world’s redemption.
“The priest, according to the doctors of
the Church, is another Christ, offering up the
sacrifice of propitiation on behalf of the world
and standing more powerfully than Moses did
between an offended God and His wayward
people. It is one of the mysterious dispensa
tions of divine providence that this sublime
office is committed not to angels but to men,
for as Christ deigned to redeem mankind in
the nature of a man, so H e ordained that His
priests should be men, not angels. He became
man that we might have a high priest capable
of compassion on our infirmities, tempted in
all things as we are, but without sin. So He
selects men as His priests that surrounded
as they are with weakness, they may have
compassion on erring and sinful souls though
they themselves are to follow closely in His
divine footsteps.
“This wonderful dignity has been bestowed
upon one of ourselves, one who a few years
ago sat in the same benches as you do now,
studied the same lessons, participated in the
same games,— a student of Seattle College, as
you yourselves, a boy of prayer, of study and
of play. His face, known personally by some,
has become familiar to every one of us from
the many pictures around the college, his
name is found in every record of college ac
tivity. On the day of graduation the world
lay smiling before him, full of hopes and
worldly prospects, a rapidly growing city giv
ing fair promises to the aspiring youth bade
him welcome; the voice of God whispered in
his heart: ‘Come, follow me,’ and happily he
obeyed that call.
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“Under its gentle but effective influence he
leaves family and friends and country that,
like Samuel of old, he may give himself to
the Lord all the days of his life. After long
years of devoted study, strict discipline and
earnest prayer he returns to us again but now
no longer the same. H e left as one of our
selves, he returns as the ambassador of the
Most High. It is no wonder that this is
a memorable day with us, no wonder that the
papers have spoken widely of his return, no
wonder that we are gathered here today as
he-stands at the altar for the first time in our
midst to offer up the sacrifice of the New
Law.
“There is a wonderful and great difference
between the homecoming of the young priest
and the homecoming of the young men who,
in the pursuit of their calling, have had to
undergo a long and difficult training. The
young lawyer or doctor or soldier comes back
and is gladly welcomed, takes his place quite
naturally in the circle of his kinsfolk and ac
quaintance. T he priest returns but he is
never again the same to his companions of
yesterday, to the father who guided him, to
the dear mother who fondly caressed him.
Joy there is, joy mixed with tears of gratitude
and a sense of reverential fear; and instead
of a parental blessing it is the child that
blesses and it is they who kiss his consecrated
hands. Nor is this change to be found only
in his friends and acquaintances, more deeply
seated it is in the young priest himself. He
is now the Lord’s anointed; he now sees with
other eyes, he now hears with other ears, his
interests and ambitions are not lessened,
rather they have become more intense, but
in a different sphere. He is no longer his
own, his interests are those of his Master
and he seeks the things that are above. Suc
cess is business, outward display,' a great repu
tation among his fellow men have been cast
aside; his, to heal the afflicted and suffering
heart, his, to say to the sin-laden soul: ‘Go,
sin no more.’ Others may shed their cares
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and sorrows, here a generous, sympathetic re
ceptacle for them all.
“ Even over this day of gladness, with a
great city’s first fruits standing before the
altar of God, there hangs a cloud, and we
ask ourselves: ‘W hat has this great city done
for God?’ H er children have gone out with
success into the arena of political life, of busi
ness and professional enterprise. She counts
many among them eminent in every walk of
life, but before the throne of our Maker, in
the presence of Him who hath given us an
abundant and prosperous country she stands
clad in rags, with hands outstretched towards
heaven begging the Almighty to send us from
friendly European nations and from the East
an alms of which we stand much in need—
zealous priests to guide our steps to our true
and lasting home. Verily, the words of our
Lord are as expressive of the state of affairs
in this our day as they were in His own:
‘The harvest is great, the laborers few.’
‘•‘Shall it remain so? It is for you, and
those who come after you to answer the ques
tion, not in word but in work. It is for you,
blessed by the care of good parents with a
Catholic education, to answer the call of
God, if He deign to whisper to your hearts:
‘Come, follow M e.’ It is in your power to
honor your city not only before the world at
large but before the court of Heaven itself.
The example of Seattle’s first priest is here
today before you, may you prove yourselves
his worthy successors.”
In the afternoon a reception was tendered
to the newly-ordained priest in the Assembly
Hall with the following program:
Trum pet and Drum— March
-

Address of Welcome

C olleg e O r c h e s t r a

J o h n D o u g h e r t y , ’15

T

he

T

r ia l

Sc e n e

(From the Merchant of Venice)
Cast:
Duke of Venice
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Antonio, a Merchant
Bassanio, His Friend - Gratiano, Antonio’s Friend Shylock, a Rich Jew
Portia, a Rich Heiress - Nerissa, Her Maid A Clerk
Selections
- - - - -

M. S u l l iv a n
G. M c A t e e r
J. M c I n ty re
-

PALESTRA

W . L ong

- L . D o lle
-

G . P asha

A. G a ssm a n
O r ch estr a

At the conclusion of the program, Father
Ryan addressed the students with a few rem

iniscences of his college days. W e students
of this college, which Father Ryan has al
ways loved with the loyal devotion of an af
fectionate child, offer him our sincerest greet
ings and prayerful good wishes. T h at Father
Ryan’s call to the priesthood may be heard
and listened to by more students of Seattle
College and that all who have answered it
already may be worthy of the honor bestowed
on them is the ardent prayer of all true sons
of Seattle College.
J o h n E a r les , ’16.

(iur (Sraèuafrs
*

*

*

John F. Dougherty, president of the clas^,
was born at Utsalady, Island County, W ash
ington, in 1894. He received his early train
ing in the public schools of Duvall, a thriving
little town on the eastern shores of Lake
Washington. He entered Seattle College in
the fall of 1910 as a member of the Second
High class. During his freshman year of
the college course he won the medal for gen
eral excellence, and through his entire course
he has been honored with various offices of
the college societies. During the present year
he has been president of the student body and
athletic association, prefect of the Sodality of
B. V. M., president of the Senior Debating
Society and editor-in-chief of the “ P a les 
t r a ,” the College Annual. He represents the
class in the role of valedictorian at Com
mencement. He will probably take up the
study of law.
*
JOHN F. DOUGHERTY

#

*

*
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Cyril A. Peerenboom is a native of Wiscon
sin, having been born at Appleton in 1895.
After his graduation at St. M ary’s parochial
school in the summer of 1908 he made a trip
to the Queen City and was so favorably im
pressed that he returned to Seattle the follow
ing year. He joined the class of Second Aca
demic in the fall of the same year. Cyril
has been an energetic student, evincing special
liking for literature and chemistry. His many
contributions to the Annual show. proof of
his literary ability. W ith thoughts centered
on the completion of his classical course and
the winning of an A. B., in spite of occasional
interruptions in his studies induced by ill
health, Cyril graduates with high honors in
languages and the natural sciences.

CYRIL A. PEEREXBOOM

William Oliver Mayer hails from North
Yakima, Washington, where he was born Jan
uary 5, 1894. After completing the gram
mar grades in St. Joseph’s parochial school of
that city he became a student of Marquette
College, recently founded by the Jesuit Fath
ers in North Yakima. In 1913 he came to
Seattle and joined 'the class of sophomores at
the college. During his entire course he has
been prominent in musical, dramatic and lit
erary circles. The Dramatic Club loses an
efficient member in William Mayer, whose
acting in the college plays won him great
popularity among the students and followers
of college activities. He has taken an active
part in the Debating Society, in which he has
distinguished himself as a public speaker. He
is salutatorian on Commencement night.
WILLIAM O. MAYER
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Theodore P. Kohls has been at Seattle Col
lege for the past two years, having registered
in the Junior class in 1914. Previous to his
coming to Seattle he was a student at Gonzaga University, where he completed his high
school course and made two years in the
college of Arts and Sciences. He was born
in Shakopee, Wisconsin. His parents moved
to North Yakima and there Ted attended the
parochial school in St. Joseph’s parish. In all
his studies, both at Gonzaga and at Seattle
College, he satisfied his teachers by his earnest
and painstaking devotion. His constant ap
plication and earnestness in the class room
ranks him as one of our best students. His
work on the baseball team will be long remem
bered. He has figured prominently in all
athletic games.
#

*

#

*

THEODORE P. KOHLS

*

JOSEPH McKENNA

*

*

*

Joseph McKenna was born at Ottawa,
Ontario, the capital of the Dominion of Can
ada, on March 19, 1892. On making his
home in Victoria, British Columbia, he came
to us with recommendations from St. Francis
Xavier’s College, Antigonish, Nova Scotia.
There he finished high school and put in
three years of the college course. During his
attendance there he was a member of the class
ice-hockey team and in his Junior year was
elected a member of the staff of the “ X aver ia n ,” the college monthly. Though with us
only this year, he has proved himself a dili
gent student and a keen supporter of college
activities, particularly in the Debating So
ciety. He has shown great interest in the
College Annual, of which he is an associate
editor. He intends to put in a year’s teaching
and to continue his studies in some of the
universities.
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SritgtouH üibprty
O Liberty, tbou goddess heavenly bright,
Profuse of bliss, and p reg n an t w ith delight!
E ternal pleasures in thy presence reign,
And sm iling P lenty leads thy w anton train ;
E ased of h er load, Subjection grows m ore light,
And P overty looks cheerful in thy sight;
Thou m ak’s t the gloomy face of n atu re gay,
Giv’s t beauty to th e sun, and pleasure to the
day.

N these beautiful lines the poet places the
wand of magic in the hand of his goddess
and with its touch transforms the troubled
world into a paradise that is indeed a fit
abode for the gods. However, I shall not
enter into a lengthy discussion of what might
be the results of the liberty of which the poet
fondly sings, but direct your attention to that
division of liberty, without which no true free
dom can be h ad ; namely, religious liberty.
By this I mean the inherent right of an
individual to form his religious opinions ac
cording to the dictates of his own conscience
and to give outward expression to them in
the form of public worship, independently of
all undue restraint or coercion upon the part
of the state. This includes more than mere
freedom of conscience, which in reality can
only be controlled by the person himself and
therefore is beyond the control of the state.
It also includes more than mere toleration,
which leaves each one free to choose his own
style of worship and which may be withdrawn
at any time by the sovereign granting it.
Religious liberty includes freedom of action
in religious motives, which are not directed
to corrupt the morals of the people or to un
dermine the power of the state, and freedom
of choosing your own form of worshiping
the Creator or Supreme Being. But you may
say that to allow a man to choose his own
religion would be encouraging error because
what one religious sect worships the other dis

I

approves; some adore Christ, while others
deny Him. Unfortunately, the fallibility of
the human mind and the interference of our
bodily desires permit of this divergence in
our conclusions concerning the one true man
ner in which the creature shall acknowledge
his dependence upon his Creator; but an un
biased search for the truth will ultimately lead
mankind to an acknowledgement of the gen
eral attributes of the First Cause and his de
pendence upon Same; “Seek and ye shall find.
Knock and it shall be opened unto you.”
Let us look into the conditions that pre
vailed in a few of the countries where re
ligious liberty was withheld, for instance
Rome, during the reign of Nero. How many
were flung to the savage beasts of the amphi
theatre, or suffered some other form of tor
ture and death during those awful dqys cf
religious persecution. O r let us briefly refer
to a more recent event, during the time of
Henry V III, when great numbers were cast
into prison, others exiled and many, after un
dergoing the most inhuman and diabolical
tortures, were mercilessly slaughtered. These
are but two meager examples taken from the
pages of intolerance which are written in the
blood of nations that were denied the right
to follow the dictates of their own consciences
and worship God, as the light had been given
them to see.
T he epochs that mark the progress of man
kind and his gradual departure from social
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and spiritual slavery, recount in each some
well defined recognition of the right of the
human mind to exercise untrammeled the
form, in which the Deity should be acknowl
edged.
In the earlier days the struggle was De
tween master and slave, but the betterment
of human conditions as the years rolled by,
wrought the emancipation of the human body
from the thralldom of slavery; even pagan
Rome produced a Brutus, who slew his Caesar
“N ot that he loved Cæsar less, but Rome
more.”
W hen the yoke imposed by the confedera
tion of titled nobility under the feudal system
became so galling that it was to be no longer
endured, when property rights were made se
cure only by the power of the sword and even
the sacredness of family ties were subservient
to the whim of the feudal lord, the down
trodden subjects of the English realm arose
en masse and demanded that King John se
cure to them that freedom and those rights,
which the immutable laws of God accorded
them as creatures endowed with body and
soul, with material necessities to be satisfied
and spiritual rights not to be denied.
Then was the M agna Charta penned and
the greatest stride made in modern times to
secure to the Anglo Saxon race and their
descendants those fundamental principles of
liberty, which today are writen in all the laws
of the civilized world. T he constitution of
our own glorious land is the next milestone
we behold along the pathway leading the hu
man race to the haven of greater freedom
and although pointing with unerring hand the
road to civil liberty, it was not erected with
out commingling the blood of patriots with
the soil in which it stands.
These bulwarks, securing to the individual
the inalienable right to life, liberty and the
pursuit of happiness, are also cast about his
relationship as a creature to his Creator, and
now with equal freedom he worships accord
ing to the dictates of his own conscience, his

God, who is his beginning and his end and
the Giver of all good gifts.
Some one has said that religious liberty is
antagonistic to civilization. T rue civilization,
the reverse of decadence and retrogression sig
nifies the advance of mankind as much with
regard to morality and.intelligence as to ma
terial well-being.
Perfect civilization is comprised of the ma
terial and moral elements in the same man
ner as the human nature consists of body and
soul; and as the body is subject to the higher
and nobler part of man, namely his soul, so
likewise in civilization the material element
is subordinate to the moral element, which is
the intelligence. Religious liberty is not in
imical to the enjoyment of prosperity or to
the proper exercise of governmental functions,
as it at no time implies the indulgence in
vagaries or fanaticism on the part of a few
as against the common good of the many.
Thus the constitutions of many of the states
provide for a guarantee against abuse by de
claring that liberty of conscience shall not be
construed to excuse acts of licentiousness or
justify practices inconsistent with the peace
and safety of the state, and the supreme court
has held that liberty of worship, as under
stood in the United States extends only to re
lations between the individual and an extramundane being, and not to relations among
individuals themselves. Therefore, liberty is
not the absence of all restraint, but the ab
sence of undue restraint.
Ever since man first departed from the con
fidence of God, and it became incumbent upon
him to earn his bread by the sweat of his
brow, the struggle between ruler and sub
ject, between masses and classes, between pov
erty and wealth, between the tyrant and the
oppressed, has continued almost without in
terruption, down to the very eve of today;
sometimes waged with greater fierceness but
ever continuing without cessation, leaving its
crimson trail behind.
Patrick Henry, that renowned statesman
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who was among the first to sign the Declara
tion of Independence, gives us a glowing ex
ample of the earnestness with which he prizes
his liberty when in addressing his fellow
countrymen, and exhorting them to fight to
the last, he exclaimed: “But as for me give
me liberty or give me death.”
W e, who share the blessings of a benefi
cent government, who live in the land of tol
erance, should guard as a priceless heritage
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this freedom, which has cost the world so dear
ly, and be ever wary lest some retrograding
step be taken, lest some of the work accom
plished be again undone, lest the fanaticism
of a misguided coterie of individuals prevad
upon the weakness of a notoriety-loving legis
lature, pervert the ends of justice and threaten
the very existence of those relationships which
the eternal laws demand shall remain sacred
among men.
L ovell Spellmire , ’16.

SN O Q U A L M IE FA LLS
A silent moon entranced ’mid pleasant skies
In wondrous awe gloats down upon the sight
The falls aglow with kisses of the night,
Before me beckon to my feasting eyes
A seething mass whose onrush never dies.
It fumes and roars and tumbles from its height
As ’twere to burst the manacles of might
And rend asunder N ature’s lasting ties.
W hat clouds of hoary mist and foam rise row
From off the eddies of that troubled brow!
And yet how soon this agitated sea
Shall turn from surge to raptured streamlet’s
claim,
Whose only course, and solitary aim
Allures the brambled dingle, vale and lea.
R a y m o n d B e e z e r , ’17.
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W IN G to an increase in membership
and to the zealous co-operation of our
Reverend Moderator, Father Oliver,
the Debating Society had an exceptionally suc
cessful year. T he debates were carried out
in strict parliamentary form. The excellent
way in which the debates were delivered,
speeches carefully prepared and thought out,
the freedom with which each side took up
the opponents’ arguments, have rendered the
meetings instructive and agreeable to all pres
ent. W e publish a partial list of the motions
that were discussed during the year 19141915:
October 16. “Resolved, T h at the illiteracy
test is unfair to immigrants.”
October 23. “Resolved, T h at it is for the
best interest of the state to vote against the
prohibition amendment.”
October 30. "Resoliied, T h at it would
have been wiser for the United States to have
recognized H uerta at the time of his presi
dency.”
November 13. "Resolved, T h at Congress
should immediately provide for further
strengthening of the Navy.”
November 20. " Resolved, T h at the presi
dential form of government is preferable to
the parliamentary form.”
December 11. "Resolved, T h at our gov
ernment should own and control the telegraph
and telephone systems.”
January 15. "Resolved, T hat the Chinese
should be excluded from the United States.”
January 26. "Resolved, T hat the jitney
bus is a better mode of transportation than the
street car.”
March 12. "Resolved, T hat the Federal
Government should own and operate all rail
ways in the United States carrying interstate
commerce.”

O

M arch 26. "Resolved, T h at the states
should establish a schedule of minimum wages
for unskilled labor constitutionally conceded.”
April 16. "Resolved, T h at the power of
the Federal Government should be paramount
to that of the states in the conservation of nat
ural resources, limited to forests, water power
and minerals.”
April 23. "Resolved, T h at the rapid awak
ening of the Mongolian race is perilous to
the Caucasian supremacy of the world.”
J. M cA t e e r , Secretary, ’17.
m *

*

*

C u ra to r
If we consult the history of nations we find
that oratory has been a poVerful element in
the shaping of their destinies. For the ora
tor holds within- him a power that neither
statesmen, warriors or kings were capable to
wield for the welfare of the multitudes.
“It is he,” says Cicero, “who can hold en
chained the minds of an assembly by the
charm of speech, who fascinates their hearts,
impells their wills whithersoever he pleases,
and diverts them from whatsoever he de
sires.” W e could multiply examples, both
ancient and moderft, to show, that the speech
of the orator has had even more power over
the wills of a nation than the laws of states
men, than the tactics of generals, or the man
dates of rulers. Cast your eyes upon the
past and see there a proof of the magic in
fluence exercised by the orator. By the power
of his speech Demosthenes rouses the Athenian
people from their national torpor to an en
thusiastic love of their country till they cried
out: “Lead us against Philip.” It was the elo
quent word of O ’Connell that lashed into

SEATTLE

COLLEGE

fury the patriotic Irish race as his voice rose
and fell upon their hearts and minds. And
to take an example from our own United
States, if at the present day we enjoy the
sweet boon of liberty it is due to the orator
who with thrilling tones made America ring
out with the shout of “Give us liberty or
give us death.”
Fellow students, it is easy to perceive the im
portance of oratory.
A college student,
trained and formed with all the knowledge of
a liberal education, cannot ignore this art if
he wants to utilize his college training to the
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an eloquent shape or form which to them
was the result of the constant study of the
application of those rules that are usually
laid down for a persuasive speech. The ora
tor speaks to please at times but more fre
quently to persuade. And the power of per
suasion can be learned by study, thus bearing
out even in our times the Latin saying, “Poeta
nascitur, fit orator.” The poet is born but
the orator is made.
A writer on this subject has said: “Elo
quence is not a gift but an art, not an inspir
ation but an acquisition, not an intuition but

SENIOR DEBATING SOCIETY OFFICERS
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best advantage for the welfare of his church
and country. Frequently the opportunity will
present itself when he can express his views
on subjects of importance for the good of
the community in which he lives, of the gov
ernment which he supports, of the church he
has to defend.
But it is not simply the word which we
shall speak that will win an audience to our
selves, but the way in which we put that
word. W e are sure that Demosthenes at
Athens and Cicero at Rome magnetized their
audiences not by the mere enunciation of an
argument, but by putting that argument in

an attainment.” In studying the models of
eloquence an objection may present itself at
the outset. Can we form an ideal for our
selves from such extraordinary and exceptional
men as these models often proposed to us?
Certainly an ideal must be formed from the
best representatives of an art and yet we may
answer that although such men as Demos
thenes, Cicero, Daniel Webster and others
were exceptionally prominent, were the best
representatives of the art the world has ever
known, yet they were not and ought not to be
beyond all imitation. The ideals which in
spired their speaking and won the applause of
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their audiences are the same that should in
spire us whenever the opportunity presents
itself to speak publicly, namely, to persuade
our hearers.
And today more than at any other time
an educated young man can hardly be ex-:
pected to move in the orbit to which his col
lege training has elevated him without the
ability to express his views and defend sound
principles in the cause of morality and of
truth. And again can we call that an edu
cation complete which would neglect that
important branch of a college course, namely,
the art of speaking? W hat college student
may not be called upon at some future time
to say a few words on a subject of interest,
to argue his point in a discussion, to act or
speak on a committee, to respond to a toast
or introduce a public speaker? These may
be looked upon as minor occasions of showing

forth one’s ability in public speaking, yet we
shall not do it with grace and force unless
we are guided by the rules of the important
art of oratory.
No people, more than those of our country,
have so much to do with public affairs, and
therefore every young man ought to learn
how to get that power which in public speak
ing leads to prominence in their solution. Now
if the young man has any of the fire of elo
quence in him it will burst into flame and
be fanned into power by the interest of his
audience and his word will enlighten the
minds of his hearers in the cause which he
advocates. Wide and far-reaching then are
the possibilities of oratory. Let us, therefore,
go forward in the study of this noble art that
we may utter forcibly what is in us and may
be in our generation “prophets unto the
people.”
J. M it c h e l l , ’17.

A GRAIN O F T R U T H
Self-satisfied are most of us
Except when singled out for praise,
And then the larger host of us
Put on youth’s most embarassed ways,
Disclaiming any marked success
O r claiming all unworthiness.
And lo ! not one in ten has lied;'
Self-satisfied are most of us,
But with how little satisfied.
J o h n M it c h e l l , ’17.
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¡Evm ÇrngrpBB or Eroi (Himli^atton
A U G H T , whatever may be its import,
is more worthy of the concern and
solicitude of all mankind than the
course of true progress. Nothing can serve
as a richer theme for thought, and no topic
is more deserving of the power and eloquence
of the greatest mind. St. Augustine, describ-

N

and wife, parent and child, brother and sis
ter, the supreme statistics of the proportion of
homes within whose walls we can find a sanc
tuary of innocence and peace.
WeJ who boast of our vast network of
railways, north and south, east and west;
we, who are highly pleased with our splendid

SODALITY OF THE IMMACULATE CONCEPTION

ing the political structure of the Roman Em
pire, the orderly government, the agriculture,
the industrial and fine arts, marks how
all this magnificent abundance is the common
possession of the souls that are good and of the
souls that are evil: “They are the works of
the human mind, not the work of grace, nor
the way whereby immortal life is reached. ’
Hence, there is yet another, and vastly vital
characteristic, namely, the moral and religious
condition of the people; their views of life
and death, the habitual relation of husband

means of ocean travel; we, who applaud our
astonishing air creations and a hundred other
exponents of our wonderful inventive genius,
are we approaching a better standard of civili
zation ?
Some one of us may philosophize and con
over a work for a time and giving the result
of his studies to humanity, be proclaimed the
world over for his talents. But these are
worldly successes and last only for a time.
Such an instance cannot be considered an ele
ment of true progress, since the end attained
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must be substantial. T he days, and months,
and years will pass and a like achievement
must drift into oblivion. But reversely, if
that man had been employed with the things
that endure for eternity, I may truly say, his
accomplishment would have been of far greater
value. But here, let me not be misunderstood.
I do not mean to infer that affairs intellectual
and material should be utterly neglected and
all our time should be devoted to religious
and moral motives, but I do mean to infer
that due precedence should be accorded the
latter. Real civilization comprises both the
moral and material elements, in the same way
as human nature consists of two parts, namely,
body and soul; and in the same manner as
the body is subject to the higher and more
noble part of man, which is his soul, so in
civilization the material element is subordi
nate to the moral element, which is the soul
of human society. W here this subordination
exists it assures the true, happiness of the peo
ple for time and for eternity; that is to say,
as much happiness as is possible in this world
and perfect happiness in the next. Where
the material element preponderates, it engen
ders luxury and sensuality, and a spirit of
disorder and revolt. T he predominance of
materialism in our own day is extremely detri
mental to morality, and consequently also to
the true happiness of the people. Therefore,
we must place in the first rank the main
tenance of holy religion, which is the only
guardian of true morality; for there cannot
be morality without religion, any more than
there can be public order without govern
ment.
W hat is the result, we may ask, when this
rule is ignored, when the moral and religious
element is eliminated, and a wholly material
civilization is alone preserved? People then
possess mechanical arts and riches without the
principles of morality and of right by which
to turn them to good account. They do not
apt from a noble motive of duty, b.ut from
interest and ¡the desire of pleasure. Duty

speaks no longer its sublime language to their
hearts ; they only understand pleasure and seek
only animal gratifications, for they have be
come plunged in sensuality. Then when the
thirst for enjoyment has become insatiable,
will it not be procured at any price? Even
at the price of injustice, wars and revolu
tions? Are not the recent disasters in Europe
a striking example of this? All the material
progress and the advanced state of art helped
only to multiply massacres and ravages, for
they were pressed into the service of force,
which reigns supreme whenever justice and
right are no longer heeded.
Such a state of affairs may be called a
barbarian civilization— a state of society in
which all the resources of improvement and
progress are usurped by the passions of men.
T he conclusion to be drawn from all this
is plain, that false civilization tends to the
misery and ruin of society. Whereas, civili
zation, moral and material, constitutes the hap
piness of the people, for it alone is true civi
lization, true progress.
Real civilization can bestow upon us no
better blessing than a love and fear of God
and a respect for all His Commandments.
Yet, many are prone to allow their greedy
passions full swing, and hence arises a hatred
of God, of their fellowmen, and of them
selves. But he who cherishes love and fear
in his heart for his Creator truly affords
a striking example of the effects of true prog
ress. From him radiates a love of humanity
and all that is good. In him is a certain
spirit of virtue and loftiness of morals, a
certain goodness and nobility, that God alone
can inspire.
Each individual having duties must neces
sarily have rights; and one of the effects of
true progress is that we respect the rights of
others and if we do not, we are not only held
accountable to God, the Creator, but to the
civil power. O ur primary duty is the ful
filling of our obligations to God Almighty
and His Church. And not only does real
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civilization include a respect for civil authority,
but it also includes a respect for higher au
thority. It is not sufficient that we should
have all due regard for the state, but the
greatest and prime duty is the duty of caring
for our souls. For after all, “W hat doth it
profit a man if he gain the whole world and
loseth his soul?”
W here a state of perfect civilization flour
ishes there is a love of God, of His authority,
of His representatives here on earth. Where
true progress exists, there is a love of the
higher things of life; and hence, where real
civilization may be found, there, also, may
be found true happiness.
T o all that are interested and to those who
have obtained the real meaning of true prog
ress— to them it will seem only justice, that
to the Catholic Church should be attributed
the honor and distinction of being the prime
instigator among the causes of real civiliza
tion. “No one will deny,” we are told by
Bishop Gillmour, “that Columbus discovered
America, nor will anyone acquainted with the
history of the country deny that Catholics
were the first to explore it. Start from the
mouth of the St. Lawrence River, go up the
lakes to the far West, cross over to the
Mississippi, then down to the Gulf of New
M'exico and you have the limit of the early
Jesuit explorations, every foot of which is
sign-posted with the name of a saint. Cross
again from,Quebec to New York, and again
from Quebec up Lake Erie to Toledo, then
up the Maumee and St. Joe, down through
Indiana and Illinois to the Mississippi, and
you have two other lines of explorations
marked by the talismanic names of saints,
showing that the explorers were Catholic. A
Brebeuf, a Lallemant, a Marquette, a Joliet,
a La Salle, in the W est; a Jogues and Dablan
in the East, tell their own tale.” This is but
one of the many testimonials of the aid of
the Catholic Church to true progress. From
times remote and antiquated the Church has
been the one great cause or intellectual advance
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ment—the founder of the first universities, a
remarkable incentive in the world of letters.
She has produced a goodly portion of the
greatest thinkers and artists and still produces
them— geniuses in architecture, sculpture,
painting and music. And not only has the
Church been an intellectual and material help,
but more praiseworthy still, she has promoted
the interests of Christianity throughout the
earth, in every place, and at all times. It
was Holy M other Church that turned the
world from its pagan ways and manners to
the things moral and religious. It was Cath
olicity that was instrumental in the gradual
evolution of Rome from the most pagan of
pagan nations, to the most Christian of Chris
tian nations. M ust we have any more proof
of the fidelity of the Catholic Church to real
progress? May we still hesitate to proclaim
her the greatest of all incentives? Most as
suredly, no!
Contemplate a number of metal links such
as are commonly used in the composition sf
a heavy, durable chain, wherein the principle
“Unity is Strength,” is plainly illustrated.
There is not one of these links that does not
contain within itself a wonderful amount of
power and strength, which is as strong and
hardy as the other, which is ready to endure
whatever strain may be thrust upon it. It
needs for this but the joining of it to another,
and that link to another, and so on. I t needs
but this, and this it does need, and this it
must have; and for want of this, trifling as
it may seem, there is not one of their number
that can be put to the use for which it was in
tended. Scheme and contrive as we may, it
is of practically no moment in this state of
separation, without union there cannot be
strength.
So it is with the minor char
acteristics of true progress— they must be per
meated with a spirit of Christianity, else
trifling and less momentous results are pro
cured. And for want of this union they are
not attaining the end for which they were
meant, they are lost to the purpose for which
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they were originated, and where a lack of
this union is found the loss cannot be meas
ured.
If we would civilize in the real sense of
the Word, that is band the people together
to their mutual comradship and aid, we must
build a solid foundation, lest our labors should
prove fruitless. And the only real, substan
tial foundation upon which such an enter
prise may be successful is upon God and re
ligion. There is always a continual cry for
the expansion and upbuilding of every city
and town in the country. There is ever at

hand an improvement idea, a motive for build
ing and beautifying among the people. Yet,
if the world is being materially beautified, how
much more should our morals be beautified
with an abundance of virtues and a spirit of
religion ? Therefore, if our material progress
is to be a substantial, solid, ever-expanding, and
constantly-growing venture, we must place it
upon a foundation which will assure its growth
and shelter it from hardships and ruin.
Wherefore, if we would insure the steady
progress of our civilization let us do it in
a wholesome, godlike, Christian manner.
L ester Schorn , ’16.

A PLEA FO R PEA C E
The cannons loudly thundered
T heir dismal peal of w oe;
The winged lead of lightning
Mowed down the dreaded foe;
But o’er the awful tumult
A mother’s piercing wail
Broke forth in pain and anguish
O ’er a form, still and pale.

Slain for a king’s ambition,
Both he and his noble band
M ust fall in the ranks of the slaughtered
On the fields of an alien land.
For this did a mother nurse him,
For this was her love and pain,
T hat their proud forms be scattered
O ’er a blood-smirched riven plain ?

W hat, though he fell while fighting
T o laurel h is country’s name,
O r leave his name in hist’ry
On her gloried roll of fame.
The gleam in his eye has vanished,
The glow on his cheek has fled,
The world to her is lonely,
The son that she loved is dead.

Let us lift our hearts to heaven
And invoke the Prince of Peace
T o still the hearts of the haughty,
And bid the war tides cease.
W e, who in peace and plenty,
Know not of w ar’s dire dread,
Nor the pangs of saddened mothers
W ho mourn for their country’s dead.
J oh n D ougherty , ’15.

SEATTLE

COLLEGE

ANNUAL

29

Wnt (irrhPHtra
U C H praise is due to the boys of the
Orchestra for the great assistance
they have rendered in the various
school events throughout the year. Always
ready to play on short notice, they have re-

M

he hasn’t an unpleasant recollection to mar
the pleasure of his year’s work with them. Al
though the Orchestra is not very conspicuous
for its size, each one of the players is a young
artist and the result is a combination pleasant

MARK C. DOLLIVER, M. A.
Director of S. C. Orchestra

ceived many compliments for the able manner
in which they have always met these emer
gencies.
The director, M r. M ark C. Dolliver, is very
profuse in his commendation of the boys for
their exemplary conduct at all times and
their rare faithfulness in attending the twicea-week rehearsals. He says that he never
worked with a better bunch of boys, and that

to hear. A testimonial of their individual
abilities is the fact that the different members
are frequently requested to play solos in va
rious parts of the city.
At the first meeting, held in September,
the officers chosen for the year were: W il
liam Mayer, president; John Earles, vicepresident; James M cIntyre, secretary; George
Dreaney, librarian.
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The personnel of the Orchestra is as fol
lows: Michael Earles, Ernest H art, Vance
Moriarty, George Dreaney, violins; James M c

Intyre, cornet; John Earles, drums; William
Mayer, piano; M ark C. Dolliver, clarinet,
and director; M r. Verhaaren, moderator.

Following is a partial list of the selections played during the year
March— “Rackoczy” “Serenata”
- ' -■ Dance— “La Cinquantaine” Overture— “Tonight W e Say Farewell” March— “Miss Liberty” Overture— “Home Circle”
March— “Erin Go Bragh” March— “High Pride” Valse— “Just a Moment” W altz— “Espanita” W altz— “The Eternal”
March— “I ’m Awfully Glad I ’m Irish” M a rc h E “W hen You W ore a T ulip” W altz— “El Castillo”
W altz— “Castle Lame Duck”
March— “W hile They W ere Dancing Around”
W altz— “As the Years Rolled by”
March— “They Start the Victrola” Maxixe— “Briolette” Tango— “ M aori” Valse de Ballet— “Pieronettes” March— “W ith Trum pet and D rum ”
March— “Bonnie Blue”
Characteristic—- “ Cuban Dance”
Valse Hesitation-—“Henrietta”
Tango— “Chinchilita”
March— “Tuvercargill”
March— “Capitol City” One-step— “Beaux Esprits” March— “Rebecca of Sunny Brook Farm ”
Overture— “Rigoletto”
Overture— “ M artha”
Selection— “Cavaleria Rusticana”
“Bits of Remicks H its”
Spanish Dance— “Toute La N uit”
Habanera—“Recuerdo De Alzoga” March— “Flag Day”
March—-“Chinatown, M y Chinatown”
Characteristic—-“Curro Cuchares”
Selection— “Bohemian G irl”
- March— “ Mary, You’re a Little Bit Old Fashioned

Czermak
Mozskowski
Gabriel-Marie
Schlepegrell
- Leroy
Schlepegrell
de W itt
Reed
Van Alstyne
Rosey
- Fall
Piantadosi
W enrich
Paltenghi
Europe and Dabuey
Monaco
Zamecnik
A braham
Luzerno
Tuero
- Smith
- Weldon
Chambers
- Luscom
Channon
H artz
Lithgow
- Lincoln
Tompkins
Meyer
- Verdi
Von Flotow
Mascagni
Lampe
Arthur Pryor
Bachmann-Arnel
Carl Schramm
Schwartz
Métallo
Balfe
Marshall
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Sept. 2. This day witnessed
the return of all good Seattle College students
to the fold. Short lessons were enjoyed by
all.
M o n d a y , Sept. 7. Labor Day. T he first
of the goodly number of holidays we hope to
have this term.
T

hursday,

M onday , Sept. 14. In accordance with
the instituted custom, Mass of the Holy
Ghost was today celebrated by Father Filippi for the spiritual and temporal welfare
of the college students. Father Tomkin ad
dressed the assembled classes speaking of the
obligations of students to parents and self,
and dwelt on the duties of young men attend
ing school or college.
T uesd a y , Sept. 15. A t the second meeting
of the Sodality of the Blessed Virgin, officers
for the coming year were chosen: John
Earles, prefect; John Dougherty, Thomas
Earles and Lester Schorn, assistants; Father
Hayes, moderator of the Sodality, spoke a few
words, choosing for his subject the necessity
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of devotion to the Blessed Virgin for a prac
tical Catholic.
F riday , Sept. 25. Amid scenes of exciting
and close balloting, M r. J. Dougherty, surnamed “the Popular,” was chosen today to pre
side at the weekly meetings of the Debating
Society and to wield the chairman’s gavel with
his customary, solid, senatorial gravity. James
McAteer, of the Sophomore class, was se
lected to perform the duties and to assume
the obligations of secretary; Lester Schorn,
the rosy-cheeked Apollo of the apple orchards,
was elected to the post of sergeant-at-arms.
His muscular prowess and general all-around
gallantry will no doubt inspire all would-bebreakers-of-the-peace with sentiments of tran
quil quiet and repose.
F riday , Oct. 2. Reading of the monthly
notes and distribution of testimonials took
place today in the Assembly Hall. Father
Rector complimented the classes on their good
showing. No specimen was given. T he diffi
culties in making arrangements for such were
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numerous owing to the shortness of time since
the opening of school. W atch us next month.

convened at 10:30 to permit the students to
receive Communion.

M o n d a y , Oct. 12.
iday, that’s all.

W ednesday, N ov. 3. The Spiritual Ex
ercises of St. Ignatius, annually conducted at
the college for the students, were begun under
the guidance of Father Forhan. T he raucous
cries of the younger element are stilled. Symp
toms of gratitude and thanksgiving manifested
in the countenances of the stolid philosophers.

Columbus Day.

Hol

W edn esd a y , Oct 14. Today a celebrity
from North Yakima registered at the college;
poet, thespian, amateur philosopher and an
ardent disciple of the great and illustrious
Descartes. W e mean W ill Mayer, whom we
welcome with joy.
T h u r s d a y , Oct. 15. Assembly of the col
lege classes for the purpose of choosing a
board of editors for the College Annual.
Look for the names of the officers, editors, as
sistants, business managers and artists in some
other prominent place of this book.

F riday, Oct. 16. The first debate of the
year was held in the college hall, J. Dough
erty and C. Peerenboom winning the nega
tive of the question, “Resolved, T h at the
literacy test is unfair to aliens.” Lester
Schorn and J. Earles, upholding the nega
tive, were loudly applauded.
W ednesday, Oct. 21. Formal opening of
the club room for the college students.
T hursday , Oct. 22. In today’s debate
the “Drys” were overwhelmingly drenched
by the “W ets.”
F riday, Oct. 24. Half holiday to see the
illustrious B. James of the Boston Braves at
Dugdale Park. Vivat B. James!
T uesday, N ov. 2. All Souls Day. Classes

M onday, N ov. 9. The class of 1915 gave
their specimen in the auditorium before the
assembled faculty and students.
M r. J.
Dougherty, president of the student body,
president of the Senior class, prefect of the
Sodality, chairman of the Debating Society,
and editor-in-chief of the Annual, found time
aside from his other duties, his many duties,
his pressing duties, to give a splendid talk on
the prospects of our Annual. Theodore Kohls
read an interesting paper on Magnetism, the
younger generation awakening to the conclu
sion and applauding vigorously. C. Peeren
boom rapidly set forth a few of the most im
portant and interesting points in “ElectroChemistry.” It seemed to be well received
by J. Mitchell. J. McKenna endeared him
self to the hearts of all by bringing the speci
men to a close with the reading of an ex
cellent paper on philosophical questions.
W ednesday, N ov. 11. Today witnessed
the addition of the study of astronomy to the
already staggering burden of the Senior class
curriculum.
T hursday , N ov. 12. An increase in the
U. S. Navy voted down in debating society.
M r. H . Kelly, of fourth academic, displayed
a wonderful knowledge of parliamentary pro
cedure.
T uesday, N ov. 24. Feast of St. Cather
ine, patroness of philosophers. Holiday for
Seniors.
F riday , N ov. 27. Seattle College D ra
matic Society today staged a play,. “The
Freshman,” at the Immaculate Conception
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Hall.
For further information concerning
the same, “vide” account by one of the cast,
who can, no doubt, praise the acting of him
self and colleagues much better than I.
F riday, Dec. 4. T he “Jubilee Class,”
1917-18, today gave the first Friday specimen.
T . Earles, whose name and drawings are to
be found scattered throughout this magazine,
spoke on the utility and necessity of the De
bating Society.
All were thoroughly con
vinced of this point by the time he concluded.
J. P. Mitchell, ably seconded and assisted by
James McAteer, delivered an oration on ora
tory. Roger Coughlin drew a pathetic rhetor
ical picture of the devastations wrought by
the present little jambouree which is at pres
ent turning the Kaiser’s famous mustaches
gray with worry. Said picture brought tears
to the eyes of several gentlemen in the rear
of the hall. The second seat from the end
on the rostrum was occupied by Robert Em
mett Coughlan.
M onday, Dec. 7. The College Annual
editorial staff met today in the college club
room and discussed questions relating to the
production of the Annual, among them the
selecting of an appropriate name. A delight
ful poem by J. D. was read and enjoyed by
all. M r. Williams took a picture'.
T uesday, Dec. 8. Feast of the Immacu
late Conception. Both Sodalities received
Holy Communion in a body. Father Rector
spoke a short sermon on “Devotion to the
Mother of God.”
Saturday, Dec. 12. North Yakima bunch
becoming very nervous. Home, sweet home.
Sunday , Dec. 13. Delegation visits Father
Rector to request closing of school December
18. Kohls, as spokesman, orated with great
length and greater English on the advantages
to be derived from a long vacation. His
speech might have convinced Father President.
It did not convince his comrades.
F riday, Dec. 18. Under the direction cf
that eminent sportsman and ardent mathe
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matician, William O. Mayei, the school
classes today held highest high jinks in the
college auditorium. T he college orchestra, as
usual, started things going with music of
purest tone serene; W illiam O. M.,_ in his
best suit and happiest smile, gave what the
program called the “Introductory Remarks;”
T hird Year High, under the direction of M r.
Egan, S. J., sang beautifully; Lester B.
Schorn, he of Yukon fame, spoke the “Crema
tion of Sam M ’Gee,” a ghastly piece, but
which was loudly applauded; “F at” Bartholet,
a rising young comedian, with three others,
comprising the “Canary Quartette,” warbled
“Tipperary” until told to leave the stage; the
so-called “All Star T rio ” of First High, C.
Mayer, L. Keating and V. Moriarty, enter
tained next and did splendidly. V. Moriarty
was misfortunately placed hors de combat by
a busted fiddle string. “Vacation Army,” by
the Soph. Quintette, was a thorough surprise.
T he stalwart Sophs, marched up from below
bearing drums and other musical instruments.
All with the exception of J. P. Mitchell
wore disguises of various description. (J. P,
M. said he didn’t need any). The whole affair
was a burlesque on “Washington Street Rhapsodists” and was gone through with quite
original comedy, and true to life acting. Se
nior and Junior sang Josephus McKenna’s
parody on “Tipperary.” John Dougherty,
as usual, made a speech wishing us all a
M erry Xmas. Father Rector expressed the
pleasure he had found in being present at the
afternoon’s entertainment; his satisfaction
with the first half year’s school work, and his
wish that all would spend a pleasant vacation.
’T ill January 4th—adieu—Alma M ater!
M onday, Jan. 4. Back again.
North
Yakima bunch all snowbound, with the ex
ception of T . Kohls, his long, legs being selfsufficient for the deepest drifts. Wireless out
fit found installed in the laboratory, and
Father Hayes, prefect of discipline, found
absent, having to everyone’s deepest regret,
been called t o -------------------------------- during
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vacation. All classes began repetitions in
preparation for the mid-year exams— those
dearly beloved and joyously anticipated, abso
lutely exquisite—mid-year exams.

F riday, Jan. 29. Having writ himself
“dry” during the past few days of mid-year
examination, he who has been chosen to keep
this day-by-day account, feels himself justified
in writing no more about this 29th of Janu
ary than the words— “Thank goodness, they’re
over with.”
M onday, Feb. 1. J. P. Mitchell pulls a
new wheeze today. It wasn’t much of a
wheeze, but he continued to pull it until some
one asked him to sing. Then, in his excep
tional egotism, J. P. M. wailed about “yellow
tulips” and “big red roses,” so mournfully
that, like Roland and the siren, we were forced
to resort to rough-and-ready measures.
John’s jokes are not laughed at by even Bill
Mayer, and his music is even worse than Je
rome Kelly’s.
T uesday, Feb. 2.
The “Flunks” blos
somed forth on the bulletin board today.

T hursday , Jan. 7. North Yakima bunch
returned from the wilds today, sleepy-eyed,
tired, worn out from their (somewhat pro
tracted) vacation, and in evident anxiety as to
what excuse to give for their tardy return.
F riday, Jan. 8. Rev. Father Ryan, re
cently ordained to the ministry of the priest
hood, today celebrated Holy Mass in the col
lege chapel. Father Ryan, who is the first
Seattle boy to receive Holy Orders, is an
alumnus of Seattle College.
F riday, Jan. 15. Those exams, are ap
proaching with incredible rapidity.
M onday, Jan. 25. Sentiments of sorrow
manifested on countenances of Seattle College
students. Alas and alack ! ! ! ! ! for those
golden hours so recklessly thrown away.
T uesday, Jan. 26.
are sad.

Even the youngsters

W ednesday, Jan. 27. Calculus exam, was
today enjoyed by Senior and Junior.
T hursday , Jan. 28.
Gloom—

Gloom— Gloom—

W ednesday, Feb. 3. Meeting of college
classes to elect manager and captain for the
prospective baseball team, Ted Kohls and M u
sical Mitchell being chosen with many rousing
cheers.
T hursday , Feb. 4. Meeting of the Senior
class to settle matter of having photographs
taken.
F riday, Feb. 5. Meeting of board of edi
tors of the College Annual to select a name
for the magazine.
Saturday, Feb. 6. Jerome R. Kelly, who
thrilled Seattle audiences last spring with his
vocal performances, returned to school today
and was received by Division No. 1 of the
Maxim Silencer Corps.
F riday, Feb. 12. Lincoln’s birthday—half
holiday.
M onday, Feb. 15. First baseball turn-out,
T . Kohls and J. Mitchell taking the field with
all the show of precious authority they could
command. W e understand that J. P. M .
will not try to pitch this year, and as a con-
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sequence of the preceding that the team will
have every chance for success.
T u esd a y , Feb. 16. The secretary and
treasurer of the Student Body Association
open sale of membership cards.
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feeds were swell—gosh!!—everything was
splendid. Several members of the faculty
were present and addressed the gathering. A
picture for the “ P a lestr a ” was taken and I

W edn esd a y , Feb. 17. Secretary and treas
urer said to have spent yesterday’s net re
ceipts for carfare going home last evening.
T h u r s d a y , Feb. 18. W illiam O. Mayer,
of stellar mathematical fame, has a tooth
ache.
F riday , Feb. 19. W m . O. Mayer’s face
swollen and business of shaving neglected.
M o n d a y , Feb. 22. W . O. Mayer visits
dental parlors of one Dr. E. J. B., D. D. S.
T

u esd a y ,

W

Feb. 23. W . Mayer ill.

ed n esd a y ,

Feb. 24. W . M. recovering.

T h u r s d a y , Feb. 25. Bill Mayer mani
fests symptoms of disgust for dental accom
plishments of E. J. B., D. D. S.
F rid a y , Feb. 26. B. Mayer takes exam,
in Calculus. Recovery, therefore, complete.
M o n d a y , M arch 1,44-R ed L e t t e r D a y .,
John Dougherty absent.
Lovell Spellmire
fails to hand in any Calculus. Jos. McKenna
engages in no argumentation. John Earles
present for Pol. Econ. Len. Reilly on time'
for chemistry. B. Mayer gets “civilized” hair
cut.
W ed n esd a y , March 10. Grand rally in
the auditorium. Speeches by such eminent
orators as J. Dougherty, J. Mitchell, T .
Kohls and C. Peerenboom, the purpose of the
rally being to announce a “raffle” to raise
funds for the baseball team, and to loosen
the purse strings of those who had not pur
chased association tickets. T he speechmakers
were applauded generously.

March 11. Fourth academic
banquet today in the class club room, second
floor Administration building. John Dough
erty, revered president of everything at the
college, was present and thus reported: “The
T

hursday,

made a speech.
went home.”

Right after that everybody

F rid a y , March 12. A pleasant surprise
was given the college classes today by the
members of Fourth High. A second banquet
was prepared, at which the greater number
of the upper class students attended. James
McAteer sang in company with his brother
Sophomores, everyone spouted a little oratory,
and J. McKenna told a genuine English
joke.
M o n d a y , March 15. J. Earles undergoes
serious operation for removal of enlarged
neck gland.
T u esd a y , March 16. J. Earles appears
swathed in bandages. “Such heroism!” we
murmur in rapt admiration.
W

edn esd a y ,

March 17.

Erin Go Bragh.

T h u r s d a y , March 18. J. Earles absent
on account of headache. T . Kohls sustains
glorious black eye.
F riday , March 19. (Evening) Following
today’s baseball game with Broadway High
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F riday, March 26. C. Peerenboom recalls
old times by being in Tacoma on debating day.

eighteen bases and scoring twenty-four runs.
J. Mitchell began the gay promenade around
the bases by drawing a pass, stealing second,
stealing third, and finally stealing home while
the W est Seattle team gazed on in horrified
amazement.
T . Earles, petit right fielder
for the college, clouted out a home run, but
owing to fatigue proceeded no farther than
third. W est Seattle scored five runs and de
parted homeward manifesting symptoms of
profound disgust.

Sunday , March 28. Sophomores prevail
upon Jas. McAteer to discard hoosier habits
and wear garters.

T uesday, April 20. John Dougherty" in
dignantly denies justice of his being called a
“hypocrite.”

M onday, March 29. Proofs of photos de
livered at school.
Schorn holding up
picture of himself: “ Honestly, do I look
as bad as that?” McKenna, preparing foi
flight: “Worse—-much worse.”
(Roars of
merriment due to above English—beg pardon
E —Canadian joke.)

W ednesday , April 21. Patronal feast of
Rev. Father Tom kin; a holiday was granted
the entire school.

M onday, March 22.
Hours’ Devotion.

Beginning of Forty

T hursday , March 25. Feast of the An
nunciation, Senior and Junior Sodalities re
ceived Holy Communion and were dismissed
for the remainder of the day.

T uesday, March 30.
Easter vacation.

Beginning of the

T uesday, April 6. Back again. Begins
now, the last lap of the year 1914-15.
F riday, April 9. Lecture on the orbital
motion of the earth today given by M r. James
Edmonds in the college auditorium. M r. Ed
monds illustrated his remarks with the novel
instrument known as the “Tellurion,” a de
vice which portrays in a very interesting way
the three motions of the earth. The longpostponed raffle for the benefit of the Athletic
Club was held, the prize, a pair of gauntlets
from Holy Cross Mission, Alaska, was drawn
by B. Ferguson. The month’s testimonials
were distributed by Father Rector. At dif
ferent times during the afternoon the college
orchestra rendered selections from grand opera
and the “Follies of 1914.”
M onday, April 19. Seattle College ball
team, ably assisted and seconded by D.
O ’Brien, umpire, defeated W est Seattle High
School, making twenty-nine hits, stealing

T hursday , April 22. Elocution contest
preliminaries are held in the college audi
torium.
F riday, April 23. Final debate of the
year. First sign of approaching vacation.
M onday, April 26. T . Kohls and J.
Mitchell, the first of whom failed to appear
for Saturday’s game, and the second of whom
might just as well have done likewise, today
stood up in full unblushing dignity and had
their pictures taken with the real players. “O
Tempora, O Mores”—we remark from our
knowledge of Latin.
T uesday, April 27.
A valedictory,
flowery, ornate and beautiful, today wilted and
was consigned to the ash can.
W ednesday, April 28.
joys severe boil on neck.
among fickle Sophomores.

Jas. McAteer en
Much excitement

T hursday , April 29. Len. Reilly, cap
italist and living representation of “Thrifty
Alexander,” figures upon the expense attend
ant upon a Senior-Junior banquet.
Saturday, May 1. A document convey
ing the Apostolic blessing of Benedict X V to
the faculty and students of Seattle College is
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received from Very Rev. R. Gl'eeson, S. J.,
who has just returned from the Holy City.
M onday, May 3. Seniors take final exam,
in chemistry. Being finished therewith they
exhibit emotions of exhilarated ecstasy.
F riday, May 7. First Friday exercises in
the college auditorium were today conducted
by First Academic. The specimen was the
most successful given this year as far as va
riety is concerned. T he feature of the en
tertainment was H. Barton’s “Latin N arra
tive,” a composition so wonderful that even
the Seniors were forced to listen attentively
to interpret. Tom Earles and the Sophs,
were hopelessly outdistanced and expired on
the third line.
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uals present were: M r. H. Mullen, wellknown lumber broker; M r. J. Gill, athlete;
M r. W . O ’Connell, editor, etc. All enjoyed
themselves immensely.
M onday, May 10. College classes begin
the repetitions, preparing for the final exams.
M onday, May 17. Seniors skirmish with
the Differential and Integral Calculus. Some
pass remarks to the effect that the same skir
mish may prove “final” in more than one
sense of the word.
All expect unheard-of
marks.
W ednesday, M ay 19. Elocution contest
held in the Knights of Columbus hall. Budd
ing orators in knee pants, and more developed
orators (in more developed pants) delivered
recitations with waving arms, shrieking
voices and carefully concealed inward tremors.
The judges have promised to do their very
best judging, so every contestant is confident
(in private) of receiving a medal.
T hursday , May 20. Seniors strut about
in blithesome glee. No more “Cal-cul”—and
“those marks” were simply glorious.

A card party for the benefit of the ball team
is held in the hall of the Immaculate Con
ception Church.
Seattle College students
present in great numbers.
J. Dougherty,
“ Doc” Sullivan and T . Earles officiated. J.
McKenna and Les. Schorn devoted themselves
to a whole platoon of “dulce ridentes— dulce
loquentes Lalages.”
T he Poker Club, under the direction of J.
Mitchell (R. E. Coghlan being absent), held
forth in one corner. The officials remarked
that though funds sufficient for the purchase
of sweaters had hardly been gathered in, still
what there was could be spent just as easily
as if it had been more. (N ota Bene.—The
officials are men of sterling worth and guar
anteed honesty.) Among the noted individ

M onday, May 24. M atter for the “chron
icle” becoming very scarce. Students too ex
tremely busy preparing for the finish to think
of anything else.
W ednesday, May 26. T he Dramatic
Club stages the “Private Secretary” at the
Press Club Theatre.
T hursday , May 27. Notice is given to
the effect that the finals will commence for
Senior and Junior on May 31.
*

*

*

#

C onclusion
The College chronicle is finished. W hat
ever be its merits or its faults— it is finished,
and that in itself appears to be a redeeming
feature. It is a list, rather than an account
of the events of the year, for to tell of the
doings of the term in a complete and elaborate
manner would be to cover a great many pages,
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and “Ye Scribe” is not allowed unlimited
scope by the “ P alestra ’s ” board of editors.
Some, mentioned in the preceding pages,
will read them with sentiments of annoyance
and may even lie in wait for the unfortunate
writer, cherishing thoughts of sweet revenge.
T o such individuals we freely confess having
been guilty of several libels and leave them,
each to apply to himself the general retraction
here made.
Others will act in the same
manner and be exceeding wroth at heart,
for mention of themselves, where “them
selves” longed for secrecy.
T o those we
remark that it was ever thus that “Veritas
odium parit,” and that we feel perfectly cap
able of bearing the “odium” and standing with
the “veritas.” Again, a number of things
were doubtful. Such were omitted entirely
on account of the uncertainty surrounding
them. Thus we told nothing of T . Earles,
our adipose art editor, having been arrested,
yes, actually arrested by a great big Swedish
officer of the law, who saw in Tommy’s fat,
chubby countenance something sinister—
something suspicious. Now the same T . Earles
never did anything more in conflict with legal
precepts than to fail to pay the student body
treasurer the four bits he owed him, and the
officer, after listening to two blocks of tearful
protestations of innocence, changed his mind
regarding T . E.’s character and let him go.
T he next day Tommy told the story with such
a nonchalant air that we thought he was “kid

ding,” so to speak, and left it out. T . Earles
will be sincerely grateful, we hope. Again,
we said nothing about the time “Doc” Sulli
van and the party of gay young Seattle Col
lege students he was riding around in his
Ford, collided with a motorcycle. The P.-I.
told about it and also gave the time of night
(or was it morning?) that the accident oc
curred. “Doc” denied connection with the
whole affair and said someone gave his name
to save/his own. W e might have taken J.
Mitchell’s word for it. John was along and
told us the whole story, but then he always
was pretty much of a bluffer anyway, so we
left it out. J. Mitch and “Doc” will reward
our secrecy beyond doubt.
And now the end is near. T he exams, will
soon be over. T he class rooms which for the
past ten months have resounded with strains
of Latin, Greek, Mathematics, and such like,
all mingled with numbers of less scholarly
noises, will soon be silent. One more term
will have passed from the infinity of future
terms to the ever-increasing total of defunct
terms— a phenomenon which seldom fails to
excite the interest and admiration of the
youthful mind. And so having made these re
flections, together with the remark that its end
ing begins to awake vague doubts as to the cor
rectness of the above when the “youthful
mind” happens to be a graduate’s, we bring
this diary to its final close.
C y r il P e e r e n b o o m , ’15.
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SEATTLE COLLEGE RADIO STATION

N E has only to sit for a few moments
with the phones on his ears, in any of
our larger cities, to realize what a firm
grasp wireless telegraphy has taken on the
enthusiasm of our American youth. And we
marvel the more on second thought. Most of
these enterprising young men have had little
or no electrical education, not even a course
in high school physics. For these we intend
this article, and feel they will welcome an
effort to couch in non-technical language the
underlying principles of radio-transmission.
Wireless telegraphy is not deep. And at
present we wonder, that, the electric current
once controlled, man did not long ago per
ceive the ease of forcing that current througli
space into a properly equipped receiver. May
we not persuade the reader, no matter how
limited his electrical knowledge, that he, like

O

the great physicists of the nineteenth century,
is thoroughly acquainted with all the funda
mentals of wireless; and had he the resource
fulness and practical ability of Marconi, were
not wireless already a reality, who knows but
what he might have become its inventor?
Let us first understand something of the
generation of an electric current. Four or
five hundred turns of wire are connected
through their terminals to a galvanometer,
the little instrument that detects the feeblest
currents. If a bar magnet be suddenly thrust
through the coil, a deflection of the needle
will indicate a momentary flow of current
through the wire. Draw out the magnet, and
again the needle is deflected, this time in the
opposite direction, showing the flow of the
current has been reversed. This little experi
ment reveals a secret. A magnet, within a
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small space around it, is effective ; i. e., will
draw iron or steel filings brought within that
area. This area we designate the magnetic field.
The simple experiment has demonstrated that
merely drawing a wire through a magnetic
field, or what is relatively the same, the mag
netic field across the wire, generates an elec
tric current in the wire. W e have here con
structed a miniature dynamo. Not otherwise
in their ultimate analysis will be found the giant
generators of our power houses, which, driven
by water, steam or gas, whirl round and
round, thundering by day and by night, sup
plying light to the eye and power to our
street cars and railways.
W e now enter the wireless receiving sta
tion, and violating all rules of order, will en
deavor to understand the transmitted sound as
received. Later, we will take up its origin.
Suffice it to say that we are able easily to set
up an electrical disturbance in the atmosphere,
or to be more scientific, in the éther. This dis
turbance is like the splash of a rock in a
lake. T he waves that result go out in all di
rections, extending farther and farther, till
they die out or hit the shore. About this
wave, extending out on all sides, is the mag
netic field. W e immediately and rightly con
clude, that as a natural consequence, wher
ever the magnetic field of the wave cuts a
wire or a bundle of wires, an electric current
is the inevitable result. This, however, on
the one condition that one end of the wire
be connected to the ground. An electric cur
rent is like water at an elevation. Give it an
outlet and it will rush to the lowest level.
T he electric current is scientifically declared
to have volume or potential, which given an
opening, such as a connection to the ground,
will seek, or flow to the lower level or ground
which has zero potential.
The most conspicuous part of the receiving
station is the aerial or elevated grid. It would
be words wasted to discuss here the various
types of aerials. All will work, even a single
wire, provided it be properly insulated. W e

wish this current, it is true, to flow to the
ground, not, however, until it has passed
through the operating room or station, where
its passage is detected. Speaking of aerials,
it will be of interest to the inexperienced to
know that, so universally true is the state
ment that the magnetic field of the wave,
cutting a wire, will produce a flow of current,
that some ingenious youths have availed them
selves of elevated telephone wires, or bell con
nections, and have done satisfactory long
distance receiving. (Be it noted, however,
that they should never use these for sending.)
And even within close range a bed spring or
a suspended dish pan has rendered efficient
service.
Taking the ideal station where we have
the well insulated set of wires, suspended in
mid air, the electric wave, coming from near
or far, with the speed of light 180,000 miles
per second, cuts the wires with its magnetic
field.
T he current" is generated, rushes
through the wires into the receiving room, and
thence through the instruments into the
ground. T he current, of course, is exceed
ingly feeble. But right here the genius of
Marconi manifested itself.
William Marconi had just graduated from
the University of Bologna. He was fresh
from the hands of his professors, and still
fresh and young from the hands of nature.
But he had the originality to chalk out a new
road to success and fame. He immediately
set all the earnestness of his nature, all the
might of his hope and all the wealth of his
youthful character on a single cast—wireless.
For a short while he was like an infant, strug
gling in its first efforts to walk against the
mighty force of gravity. He evinced the en
ergy and ability not unworthy an older and
long-tried inventor; and the ingenuity ana
scrutinizing powers with which nature had
prodigiously invested him, were not easily
baffled. He was as undaunted as the broad
Mississippi meeting a log or a sand bank.
He was as sanguine as a morning in
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Some there are who would deny to Marconi
the title of inventor. I t is true that Hertz,
Branly, Maxwell and others had anticipated
him in establishing the existence of wireless
waves. For this discovery we give them all
credit, and we might even consider them the
inventors of wireless transmission. But far
otherwise is the reception of the wave, dif
fering as much from the former as the ear
does from the tongue. O f wireless reception
and its practical evolution, Marconi holds the
undisputed claim of inventor. Not even in
their most enthusiastic moments did Hertz,
Branly, Dolbear or Maxwell conceive it pos
sible that within a quarter of a century mes
sages would be flashed over the complete cir
cuit of the globe in less than a minute and a
half, and this without the medium of wires.
Marconi poured the vague elemental theories
of his professors and predecessors into the
alembic of his own mind, and there allowing
them to mingle, fuse, simmer and cool, trans
muted the heterogeneous mass into one solid,
concrete fact—wireless transmission over a
space of hundreds of miles.

of a few yards, why not, with greater power
to a distance of rods or miles? T h at he was
on the right track his later success has fully
demonstrated. But whereas the disturbance
or wave set up might at close range be de
tected by the spark, at a greater distance its
strength was not equal to a flash. More deli
cate methods had to be devised for a detector.
For a time the Branly coherer served this
purpose. This little instrument consists in
its essentials of a small glass tube filled with
nickel filings. These, ordinarily non-conductive, when drawn into line by the feeble al
ternating wireless current, become conductive
of the strong direct current from dry cells.
By setting this line of filings in series with
batteries and bell, the circuit being complete
on the arrival of the wireless current, the bell
rings. T he hammer of the bell, set midwav
between the bell and the tube of filings, on its
release by the bell magnets, bounds back
against the tube, and disarranges the order
of the filings. The battery circuit is broken,
unless, the wireless message continuing, the
filings again are ordered. This instrument,
however, was too unreliable. Marconi ex
perimented with many other ingenious types
of detectors. These we. pass over in silence,
and come down to that now universally in
use, the cheapest, the simplest, and withal sat
isfactorily efficient.

Marconi had read of Hertz. This cele
brated physicist, setting a spark coil in opera
tion, had taken a single wire, so bent that its
ends very closely approached each other, and
standing off a few yards, had detected the
feeble but significant spark flash between the
terminals. An electric disturbance had been
set up by the sparking coil. Waves were sent
out; magnetic lines of force were cutting that
circle of wire; tiny sparks evinced the pres
ence of a current. Marconi’s nature was sen
sitively attuned and promptly responded. An
ordinary telegraph key could control the spark
at the coil. An intelligent message could be
sent and detected. And if for the distance

W e go again to our receiving apparatus.
The current flowing in from the aerial is
conducted through fifteen or twenty turns of
wire into the ground. T he number of turns
in this primary of the receiving transformer
can be varied at will by a movable contact.
W e introduce into the center of this primary
another concentric coil, generally of finer wire
with double or treble the number of turns.
Here likewise the turns can be varied, and the
whole moved in or out. Its terminals we can
for the present run directly to the phones.
W hen the current passes through the primary
on its journey to the ground, its magnetic
lines of force cut the secondary, and naturally

spring.
He was never wildly credulous
over impossible expectations. He had learned
from his professors that wireless transmission
was possible. .The difficulty lay in the re
ception of transmitted wave. Marconi was
alert, keenly alive to the situation.
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a current is set up in the secondary. This cur
rent flows through the coils of the electro
magnets in the phones. W e know that a
magnet, encircled by a flowing current be
comes appreciably stronger. Hence we would
expect that the flow of the current, alternately
strengthening and weakening the magnets,
would cause the diaphragm of the phones to
respond by successive taps. Indeed, this would
be so; but the alterations of the wireless cur
rent are so rapid, many millions per minute,
that no mechanical contrivance like the dia
phragm of the telephone could respond. To
overcome this difficulty merely break one of
the wires between the secondary and the
phones, introduce a small piece of silicon,
galena, pyrites or any other of the many work
able crystals, or even an electrolytic detector.
This device not only slows down the speed of
the alternations, but actually changes the cur
rent from alternating to direct, so that the
diaphragm of phones promptly and accurately
responds.
Thus much for a succinct explanation of
the theories underlying the reception of wire-'
less messages. Ingenious little contrivances
have been introduced from time to time, while
the style of instruments and the connecting
circuits are varied according to the whims of
the operator. In all cases, however, the basic
principles are the same.
T o set up the disturbance or splash in the
ether is so simple and common an affair that
we hardly give it attention. Any spark will
cause an electric splash and the consequent
electro magnetic waves. A very sensitive re
ceiving outfit may pick up the sparks from a
passing auto, while lightning roars and
crackles in even the crudest instruments. The
simplest apparatus arranged for controlling
the spark is the ordinary spark coil, with a
key in series between the batteries and pri
mary, the secondary or sparking terminals
connected, one to the aerial, the other to the
ground. Press the key, a spark passes between
the secondary terminals and the wave, car-

ried out on the aerial, radiates into the ether.
The ground long since used as a conductor,
forms theoretically at least, the return cir
cuit for the current after it has passed through
the distant receiving set, into the earth. To
increase the output, a condenser—alternate
layers of tin foil and glass— may be con
nected or shunted across the secondaries of the
coil. This device stores up the energy of the
current until, its capacity taxed, it bursts
with a crackling spark that is highly effi
cient for wireless. T he better equipped sta
tions use a transformer, either open or closed
core type, where the current is stopped up
from the ordinary low voltage of the house
circuit, to thousands of volts; and the current
after passing the gap, is run into the aeriai
by induction. The secondary terminals of
the transformer run straight to the two sides
of the gap, and thence to the ends of a turn
or two of heavy brass, copper or aluminum
strip. The condenser is put in series with one
of these leads from the gap to this primary
of the oscillation transformer. Another con
centric coil of eight or ten turns, likewise of
heavy strip, is set within the primary, its
upper end connected to the aerial, its lower
to the ground. These contacts are movable
to vary the length of the emitted wave. By
induction this secondary takes up the cur
rent when it flows from the gap through the
one or two turns of the primary. This in its
essentials is the basis of all wireless transmis
sion. Here again instruments are constantly
varied in style and circuits. The spark gap
is perhaps the most subject to alteration. In
place of the straight gap, an ordinary device
is the rapidly rotating wheel, with eight or
ten sparking points flying around between the
terminals. By this contrivance the pitch of
the spark is raised an octave or two, greatly
facilitating the reading of the message. It
bears in pitch the same relation to a straight
gap that the piercing note of the violin bears
to the hollow tone of the tuba.
The youthful owner of a wireless outfit is
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to be congratulated. He has his own little
field of labor, which' he spontaneously and
faithfully cultivates. It bears fruit in propor
tion to his exertions. T he delusive pleasure
of idleness he neither knows or seeks to know.
Time for positive evil he will never find.
His “hobby” will absorb his thoughts; his
thoughts will plan, and gradually shape them
selves into some concrete material reality that
will span the imperceptible ether. Alone at
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night in his garret, den, or cellar, there is no
solitude. T he press of the key bilocates and
trilocates his person into distant homes. He
holds converse with unseen and unknown
friends. He enjoys the opportunity of form
ing a sympathetic acquaintance, breeding only
education and ambition. And the sayings and
doings of these industrious youths form the
taste, supply conversation and leaven the ex
istence of fresh and promising lives.
J. A. V., S. J.

“Qllfp l5 >utpep0 talu?B”
EN jammed the bar-room of the
Northern Club, drinking, gambling,
and betting high on the results of
the coming “All Alaskan Sweepstakes,” the
great “Derby” of the North. The Alaskan
Sweepstakes means as much to an Alaskan as
the Vanderbilt Cup means to an automobilist.
The “Solomon Derby,” a minor race and a
sort of a try-out, had been run about two
weeks before. The favorite competitors now.
were honest old “Big George,” Hargrave, and
that fox Yermack.
Big George had a grizzly build, was clad
in northern fashion and wore bearskin pants,
fur inside. His corded neck rose out of his
parka, colored and toughened by many an Arc
tic winter. Yermack, living in ease, was rich,
and crafty, and owned thirty of the best dogs
in the North. Slinking in his master’s foot
steps and worthy of his hire went Yermack’s
half-breed, Pete. He hated Big George—
why, he knew not, perhaps because his master
did.
At our present speaking forty hours had
passed since the dog teams had started, at a

M

flag signal, over the Sweepstake course, from
the Northern Club, having four hundred and
ten miles to cover in a circuit. An air of
excitement invaded the huge bar-room.
Just then a telephone message announced
the arrival of Big George’s team at Bitter
Pass, thirty minutes ahead of Yermack’s, and
forty minutes ahead of Hargrave’s. About
noon the announcer cried, “Yermack’s team
at ‘Asses Ear,’ forty minutes behind
George’s! Hargrave’s not yet in sight!”
One of those who turned away in disgust
was Yermack himself.
“ Forty minutes is a thunder of a lead!”
growled a Yermack backer. “W hat’s the
matter with your team, Yermack?”
“T he race isn’t over yet.”
W ith an unobserved signal to Pete, who
was lounging as usual in a corner, Yermack
strolled out of the hotel and moved in the
direction of his cabin. W hen out of eye
sight from the hotel he called the half-breed
to his side.
“You’ve got to put a kink in George for
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me, Pete. George’s got to be stopped and
you’re the man to do it.”
“Too much risk,” growled Pete.
“You do this and you’ll get more gold than
you ever dreamed of.”
And more lead than I ’d want to own.
They like George too much.”
“H e’s got to be stopped!” cried Yermack.
“By Jove! I ’ve got i t ! Come on into the
shack.”
Big George had been driving along the
treeless tundra across frozen streams, up and
down the rugged divides, and along the iceclad coasts. As he reached the turn road
on the home stretch about three miles from
the finish— Bang! Bang! Bang! three shots
rang out on the cold, crisp air and two of
the leading dogs fell dead!
George fired in return.
followed.

A deep silence

As the rules of the Sweepstake registered
every dog, they had to be at the finish alive
or dead. No time could be lost in pursuit.
Big George, having unhitched the dead car
casses from the harness, dragged them into the
sled, cracked his lash—his heart sank! The

weary dogs trudged on, struggling with their
increased burden. George could already dis
cern an advancing black streak far to the
rear. W ith lash and voice he urged his faith
ful twelve.
Yermack’s driver sized up the situation as
he forged near. W hat had happened? Big
George’s dark aspect stopped the question on
his lips.
“H i! Now—H i!” roared George as both
turned head towards the goal. In vain! Yer
mack’s team was gaining steadily.
But hardly had it gone fifty yards ahead on
the broad, frozen river when George saw the
leaders disappear and the front jerked into the
air. There, on the other bank, rose the goal-^George pleaded with his faithful team!
W hen he looked around he saw the driver
turn his team 'to draw back, but— another sec
tion of the ice gave way and dogs, sled, driver,
all, sank in an instant. “The bottom had
dropped out of the trail!”
Big George won the prize—$5,000— H ar
grave, second, $1,000. But Yermack was
driven from the country by the angry mob.
R a p h a e l V a n S nyd ers .

First Academic.
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Patriotism
A T R IO T IS M is a theme which has
been spoken of and written of by ora
tors, historians, and statesmen of every
nation from the time of Demosthenes down
to the present century, and it is today freshly
and elaborately dealt with throughout Ameri
ca, especially by many of our eminent citi
zens.

P

of son for mother ; strong as the hand of
death, loyal, generous and disinterested,
shrinking from no sacrifice, seeking no re
ward save country’s triumph.
There is magic in the word patriotism ;
the human race pays homage to patriotism
because of its supreme value ; the value of
patriotism to a people is above gold and

HOLY ANGELS’ SODALITY

Patriotism is that passion which moves a
person to serve his country, either in defend
ing it from invasion, or in protecting its
rights and maintaining its laws and institu
tions. It is a love for one’s fatherland and
a devotion to the interests and welfare of
one’s country.
In defining patriotism as you understand
it, and as you feel it, I would say it is love
of country and loyalty to its life and weal,
love tender and strong, tender as the affection

precious stones, above commerce and indus
try, above cities and warships. Patriotism is
the vital spark of the nation’s honor, the liv
ing fount of the nation’s prosperity, the strong
shield of the nation’s safety.
Patriotism is innate in man, the absence of
it betokens a perversion of human nature, but
it attains its full force and beauty only where
minds are elevated and hearts are generous.
Next to God is country, and next to re
ligion is patriotism. No praise goes beyond
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the deserts of patriotism. It is sublime in its
heroic obligation upon a field of battle, “Oh
glorious is he who for his country falls,” ex
claimed the Trojan warrior, Hector. It is
sublime in the oft repeated toil of dutiful cit
izenship. “O f all human doings,” writes
Cicero, “none is more honorable, none more
estimable than to deserve well of the common
wealth.”
Loyalty to the state is a public virtue.
When the heart is right there is true pa
triotism.
A man to be a true patriot must admit into
his bosom the specific and mighty emotion of
patriotism. He must love his country; his
whole country as the place of his birth or
adoption and the sphere of his largest duties,
as the playground of his childhood.
It was patriotism that steeled the arm of
Horatius at the bridge; gave courage to Leon
idas and his Spartan band at the Pass of T h er
mopylae; inspired the ten thousand at M ara
thon ; it was divine inspiration and patriotism
that moved Joan of Arc to defend her be
loved France. Patriotism gave to humanity
and the cause of liberty, the Declaration of
Independence. Patriotism sustained W ash
ington at Valley Forge, led G rant through
the wilderness, Sherman to the Sea and Farragut up the Mississippi. Patriotism is what
has kept alive through ages of persecution,
the faith and race of the Irish people. It was
patriotism that led O ’Connell and Robert
Emmett and all the Irish patriots to fight as
they were obliged to, for the rights of the
Irish nation. Patriotism is what caused our
beloved President Lincoln to endure and over
come all the difficulties of his most trouble
some administration. . America has a singular
title to our admiration and love; for in this
country of ours all men are civilly and po
litically equal, all have the same rights. Coun
tries are of divine appointment, therefore the
divine gift of liberty is God’s recognition of
man’s greatness and man’s dignity. But no
country, until the Republic of America came

into existence, had what can be truly called
liberty; for liberty is exemption from all re
straint save that of the laws of justice and
order, exemption from submission to other
men, except so far as they represent and en
force those laws. Therefore, is there not
meaning for Americans in the word country,
and have not Americans reasons to live and if
need be, to die for their country? Patriotism
is a moral and religious duty in every coun
try; patriotism is a duty, in America it is a
duty thrice blessed. The duty of patriotism
is a duty of justice and of gratitude. The
country fosters our dearest interests, it pro
tects our homes and our altars, without it there
is no safety for life and property, no oppor
tunity for development or progress; and as
our late President McKinley has said, “The
unity of the republic is secure so long as we
continue to honor the memory of the men
who died by the tens of thousands to pre
serve it. T he dissolution of the Union is
impossible so long as we continue to inculcate
lessons of fraternity, unity and patriotism and
erect monuments to perpetuate these senti
ments.” It is as M r. Lincoln said at Gettys
burg, “that the dead shall not have died in
vain; that the nation’s later birth of freedom
and the people’s gain of their own sovereignty
shall not perish from the earth. T h at is
what national monuments to our heroes mean.
T hat is the lesson of true patriotism, that
what was won in war shall be worn in peace.
But we must not forget, my fellow country
men, that the Union which these brave men
preserved and the liberties which they se
cured, place upon us, the living, the gravest
responsibility. W e are the freest government
on the face of the earth. O ur strength rests
in our patriotism. Anarchy flees before pa
triotism. Peace and order and security and
liberty are safe so long as love of country
burns in the hearts of the people; to repeat,
it should not be forgotten that liberty does
not mean lawlessness. Liberty to make our
own laws does not give us license to break
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them, liberty to make our own laws com
mands a duty to observe them ourselves and
enforce obedience among all others within
our jurisdiction. Liberty, my fellow citizens,
is responsibility, and responsibility is duty, and
that duty is to preserve the exceptional liberty
we enjoy within the law and for the law and
by the law.
There are many who hope that the days
of war have passed away for good and arbitra
tion is to take the place of the sword, but,
my fellow citizens, it is good for a people that
supreme emergencies arise to test its patriot
ism to the highest pitch. If patriotism remains
dormant for a long time, it loses its strength,
whereas, the reflection and self-consciousness
which resolute action awakens results in a
further appreciation of the value of the coun
try and the institutions which it is the duty of
patriotism to defend, and supreme emergen
cies did arise for the American people. The
revolutionary war and civil war gave them
ample opportunity to show their patriotism
and they did show their patriotism with such
zeal that it amazed the world, for when Presi
dent Lincoln called for seventy-five thousand
volunteers, was not he answered in a most
generous manner? T h at arbitration is more
desirable than war there is no doubt, yet it
is not easy to see what is to be so effective
as war in electrifying the nation’s patriotism.
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One thing, however, is certain, the patriotism
that saves the nation in war will uphold it in
peace. In war or in peace, in season and out
of season, we must see to it that the patriot
ism of the people suffers no diminution in
vigor and in earnestness. For who will say
that there is no^work for patriotism in days
of peace? Patriotism need not, perhaps, be so
courageous in times of peace as in times of
war, but it must be more vigilant and more
constant, for the evils against which it has
to contend in days of peace are more stealthy
in their advance, more deceptive in their at
tack. Anarchy is to be dreaded; deceptive
socialistic principles are to be checked, menac
ing social and political evils are near and
seem to be gaining ground: segregation in civil
or political matters on lines of religion, of
birthplace, of race, of language, of color, are
wrong and un-American and we grant, even
in this grand republic of ours, will arise
threateningly, especially in times of peace, and
it is, therefore, that patriotism should be con
stant and vigilant so that it may be able to
rise up and quell these disturbances. T here
fore, patriotism, my fellow citizens, is the
salvation of the country and each and every
one of us should have in our heart that in
tense patriotism that speaks out in noble pride
and with beating heart, “Civis Americanus
sum,”— “I am an American citizen.”
L eonard R eilly , ’16.
*

ÛJhr Jînr? nf lîtrtnnj
H E present conflict of arms in Europe
has unveiled before our eyes the dread
ful spectacle of murderous strife, of
sanguinary battles and of the terrible scourges
of warfare. This is the price which the na
tions are willing to pay for the paltry end of
victory. Men of the present and men of the

T

past had been sighing for an approaching era
of peace when to the art of war was. to succeed
the art of benevolence to end in a glorious
triumph of a lasting peace. W e had been
told by the prophets of the past that “it was
reserved for a coming age to appreciate the
more exalted character of this art of benevo-
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lence—the art of extending happiness to the
larger number of mankind.”
W e might have expected that in view of
the efforts made recently for the promotion
of peace our age would be the one favored
with the true grandeur of an eternal peace.
But our generation is not destined to salute
this era of peace.
T he history' of the past has taught us a
mighty lesson. In bloody victories and in rav
enous conquests nations have sacrificed the
costly products of art and science, haye given
up the results of incessant labor and of pro
gressive industry before the onslaught of the
ravaging sword and cannon. Yet the world
is very slow in learning the lesson.
Travelers in Italy love to describe the en
chanting panorama that nature spreads before
the eye at the foot of Vesuvius. . There, in
the peaceful valley, they tell us, have flour
ished cities once famous for art and science,
suddenly wiped out by the hot cinders and
the flowing lava of a crater. But Nature,
aided by man, is always at work and over the
ancient ruins she displays once mòre her handi
work. Here again is the verdant vine trellised
upon the mountainside, here are the beautiful
highways that trail along the valley and lose
themselves in the green foliage. Here is the
quiet peaceful home of the peasant. . .
Suddenly the sky is darkened, a rumble is
heard, and from out of the mouth of the
crater belches forth once more the destructive
lava and rock. It pours down the mountain,
tearing in its mad rush the peaceful hamlet,
leaving behind a scene of desolation and ruin.
So does peace reign throughout the world at
intervals till the god of war, unsuspected,
stalks abroad with fire and steel and converts
a tranquil scene into a field of carnage. And
when the terrible scourge of war has passed

over the country it leaves scenes of sadness
and desolation. And this is the price that na
tions must pay for victory.
W ar gives little and takes all. It may ex
tend the territory of a victorious nation, it
may satisfy the ambitions of leaders, it may
raise on the pedestal of fame the reckless sol
dier, but what price the victor has paid for
these enticing emoluments of w arfare! It
has taken away from a mother an only son,
the only prop of old age. It has watered
the land with the blood of thousands of in
nocent victims, and where once bloomed pros
perity bedewed with the rain of heaven we
behold now a deserted plain decked with the
wrecks of a bloody strife.
“They say it w as a shocking sight
A fter th e fight w as won—
F or many thousand bodies here
Lay rotting in th e sun;
B ut things like th at, you know, m ust be
A fter the famous victory.”

May we hope that when the present conflict
in Europe is over men will cease to settle
their differences by engaging in a desolating
war and that the flower of manhood shall no
more perish upon the battlefields. Let us
hope that our own United States will pursue
its peaceful course, winning the good will
of the neighboring nations, cultivate peace,
commerce and friendship with the world. By
endeavoring to cultivate the friendship of the
nations we shall have paid a price which will
insure to the country the greatest victory ever
achieved, the victory of peace.
May the future ages, under the leadership
of men like our chief executive, Woodrow
Wilson, realize that
“Though louder fam e atten d th e m artial age
’Tis g reater glory to reform the age.”
R oger C o u g h l in , ’17.

N the eve of Thanksgiving Day, in the
Social Hall of the Immaculate Con
ception Parish, the College Dramatic
Club staged the first play of the year. “The
Freshman,” a farce-comedy in two acts, was
enacted most successfully before a highly ap
preciative audience. The play in brief dealt
with the troubles common to the proverbial
Freshman, who no sooner sets foot upon the
campus than misfortune marks him out. M et
by several Sophomores, the special guardians
of newcomers at the college, he is immediately
set to work repairing the walks and pave
ments of the college grounds. Professor Locke
happens upon him in this lowly occupation,
pities his condition at first, but soon reverses
the opinion of his character, when at the in
stigation of the Sophomores, the unlucky
Freshman places part of his lunch in the
learned savant’s hand. The upper classmen
aver no intention of “hazing” their victim,
yet at th^ same time he is made to perform
several actions which he soon comes to regret:.
Thus the curtain of the first act finds him
somewhat wiser though still verdant.
In the course of the second act he is in
veigled into the frat room of the Eta Beta
Pie fraternity.
His acquaintance of the
morning, Prof. Stonecrop, as he is termed
among the students, wishes to purchase a sup
posed statue of Alexander the Great from one
of the Sophomores. Accidentally the statue
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meets with a fall and through the threats of
“his guardians” the Freshman is forced to as
sume the role of statue. Complications most
disastrous to the clan arise at critical moments,
but having given his check, the professor is
entitled to place his new curiosity in his col
lection of antiques. Chagrin at the open dis
respect of students toward such self-revered
member of the faculty gives place to humili
ating dispair, and Lakeville University is
forced to behold one of its lecturers hastily
departing from its halls. Another step has
been added towards the Freshman’s attainment
of the coveted A. B., but in the estimation of
the knowing Sophomores he is yet “too green
to be fried.”
William Mayer, in the role of John T .
Warden, the Freshman, struck the humorous
side of the audience from his first appearance
to the final curtain. T he part of Professor
Locke was sustained by John Earles, whose
continual search for “new antiquities” added
not a little to the general mirth. T he charac
ter of James Handley was ably carried by
Lester Schorn, while Roger Coughlin as Steve
Blinn, and Maurice Sullivan, both inside
Sophomores, came in for much credit for the
manner in which they interpreted their lines.
Lawrence Dolle and Thomas Dbnohue showed
great promise in this their initial appearance
on the college stage. Finally, but not least,
when a laugh was forthcoming, was William
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John X. W arden, a new
comer at Lakeville Uni
versity,
W

il l ia m

M

ayer

Waffles, decidedly dark,
W

il l ia m

L ong

Sophomore Members of
the ¡ H B. P .”—
Jerry Lyons,
M a u r ic e S u l l iv a n

Steve Blinn,
R oger C o u g h l in

“Babe” M cGrath,
L a w r e n c e D o lle

Harry Griggs,
T

SCENE FROM “ THE FRESHMAN”

Long as a black dot, “Waffles,” whose lu
dicrous expressions and the conditions in which
he found himself, created anything but sor
rowful situations.

oe

T

he

P rivate S ecretary

W ith the end of the scholastic year ap-

C h a ra cters

Prof. Locke, a zealous col
lector of “new antiqui
ties,” lovingly known to
the students as “Dr.
Stonecrop,”
J o h n E arles

James Handley, a Sopho
more in p e c u n i a r y
straights,
L ester S c h o r n

D onahue

Chief Usher, J o h n D o u g h e r t y .
* * *

Between the first and
second acts, M r. M ark
Dolliver rendered a clario
net solo, under whose
direction the college or
chestra also furnished the
remaining musical pieces
of the program.
C ast

homas

Orchestra under the direc
tion of M r . M a r k C.
D o l l iv e r ; Stage M an
ager, T h o m a s E arles ;

SCENE FROM “ THE FRESHMAN”
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preaching, the Dramatic Club bethought itself
that it was high time to again don paint and
paste behind the footlights. “T he Private
Secretary,” though by no means a new ar
rival on the lists, was determined upon, and
owing to the very creditable acting of the
cast, was produced most successfully.
T o place any one of the actors on the high
est rung, were to do injustice to the others,
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Schorn and John Dougherty upholding the
respective parts. M ark Hannan, as a tailor
possessed of “an unsatisfied longing to mingle
in the company of gentlemen,” provoked sev
eral trying positions for the nephews of Cattermole and Marshland, and to judge from
the manner in which Maurice Sullivan and
Roger Coughlin carried the role of the
nephews, they seemed to be not a little upset

SCENE FROM “ THE FRESHMAN”

as each one deserves great praise for the man
ner in which his part was studied out and in
terpreted. John Earles, in the title role,
added to his well-known reputation in ama
teur circles, by his clever sustaining of the
part of the over-credulous Waldron. Joseph
Fitzhugh Cattermole, as impetuous as the
name might imply, contrasted strongly with
the timorous, senile Uncle M arshland; Lester

by he constant demands of their creditor.
The “tittering twain,” as they were once
dubbed, must not pass unnoticed, and W il
liam Mayer, alias Jacob Schneider, and Hugh
Kelly, assuming the name of Michael O ’Toole,
helped along wonderfully in the good work of
creating smiles. The auditnce shuddered at
the entry of the Sleuth Knox, whose uncanny
inferences almost produced an arrest. In this
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part we found Thomas G. Earles a valuable
asset.
The college orchestra, as on other oc
casions, furnished the music. In the interlude
between the first and second acts, Michael
Earles and Edward H art rendered a duet,
and were highly appreciated.
T he cast in order of entrance:
Douglas Cattermole,
Fitzhugh
-

nephew of Joseph
M a u r ic e S u l l iv a n

Harry Marshland, nephew of M r. Ber
nard Marshland
R oger C o u g h l in
Jacob Schneider, who wants his rent
W

- M

il l ia m

ayer

Gibson, a tailor longing for society
M

Robert Adolphus Waldron,
Secretary
-

ark

H annan

the

Private

J o h n E arles

Joseph Fitzhugh Cattermole, l^te of India,
-

-

-

-

-

Knox, a Burns’ man

-

-

-

L ester S c h o r n
T

hom as

E arles

M r. Bernard Marshland, of “The Beeches”
-

-

-

-

-

J ohn

D ougherty

M. P. O ’Toole, “an ould servint”
-

-

-

-

Servants, et al.

-

#

-

*

-

*

H

ugh

K elly

#

Though the Dramatic Club shall lose some
of its old-time actors by the “going out” of
the class of ’15, we yet hold out bright hopes
that the student body of the coming years
shall strive to emulate the example given them
by these worthy members. Ever ready to
make any sacrifice to assist in the preparation
of different productions, and zealous in the
successful carrying out of the same, the D ra
matic Club owes them at least a word of
sincere thanks. Future members shall see
their pictures in the corridors of the college,
or hear some reference made to their names
regarding this or that play, and may these
members to come prove themselves as loyal
as they were, whose obitus we are now refer
ring to.
L ester S c h o r n , ’16.
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U R IN G the course of this year, the
literary world and all those who even
appreciate the soothing balm of good,
wholesome, gentle literature, have experienced
with fondest regret, through the death of Right
Rev. Monsignor Benson, the loss of one of
England’s many noble sons and writers. “ His
end,” remarks a bosom friend, “comes as a
peaceful conclusion to the labors and difficul
ties which he had to overcome, and which
every hour edged in and crowded upon the
course of his short but entirely successful
life.”
If we stop to consider the vast number of
novels, poems and other literary labors, which
have been produced by the ever-yielding pen
of this great man, and if we consider the
many achievements which were so numerous
in that short span, we marvel at his untiring
energy in the accomplishment of that, which
heretofore, even in the longest life we had
deemed impossible.
Born in Wellington, November 18, 1871,
Monsignor Benson received his education
at Eton and Trinity College, Cambridge;
and, on his departure from here, commenced
his studies for the Anglican ministry with
Dean Vaughan and Llandoff. After this he
served a curacy at Kempsing, and in 1898 be
came a member of the Community of the
Resurrection, Mirfield.
Then came that greatest of all surprises;
that move which created such broadcast in
terest throughout the religious life of Eng
land, only surpassed in sensation by the con
version, from the Anglican to the Catholic
Church, of the late John Henry Newman and
his followers. Likewise converted to the
Catholic Church in 1903, by Father Reginald
Buckler O. P., Robert Hugh was immediately
so convinced that he felt within him the im
pulse and summons which the Almighty is
pleased to send as the forerunner of his call
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to higher things. In accordance to these
dictates he traveled to Rome for his studies,
and the following year was ordained in the
Eternal City.
Here I think that a quotation from Bishop
Vaughan’s tribute would not be altogether
out of place. He says: “I have no doubt
in my own mind but that M gr. Benson found
his way into the true Church more through
his simplicity, honesty and straightforwardness
of character than from any other cause. Con
version is not at all a matter of simple argu
ment and proof. Learning and intellectual
acumen have so little to do with it, that it is
rather a question of disposition than of any
thing else. If, indeed, it were a question of
talent and learning the great masses of the
human race would stand at a terrible dis
advantage. N o; God is too .just to make
salvation depend upon scholarship.”
In England he was looked upon as an exact
resemblance of Cardinal Newm an; and by
many throughout the Isles he was predicted
as a future wearer of the red hat.
But it is as a writer that the name of
Father Benson shall ever live in the halls of
literary fame. Here it is that he shone in all
his power and illustriousness, here he labored
and toiled and here he spent the greater part
of his forty-three year life, but it is here, and
here in particular, that the honor and success
of his career found its lasting basis and foun
dation.
Among the many publications which have
been produced by his untiring pen, the one
deserving special esteem and praise is the
“Light Invisible,” his best loved book, and
considered by many as of a poet’s first poem,
a priest’s first mass, or a symbolist’s first al
legory. It was his best because he expressed
his whole soul, being and spirit in it. Despite
his many treatises on theological subjects it
remains his apologia. Despite his after “ Con-
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fessions,” it still remains as his spiritual auto
biography. Its pages abound in all the ex
cellencies of the world of fact, fiction, Credo
and novel; and when the present generation
has reached its end, in how many cozy libraries
with their long tiers of books, will we find
this coveted gem of English literature? True,
many are the works that surpass it in the
solidity of its theology and in the purity of
its literature, but none was more Bensonian.
O f his historical novels in general, it might
be said in particular, as of his “Come Rack,
Come Rope,” that to any person familiar with

the manners, customs and traits of the Eliza
bethan period, no difficulty whatever will be
experienced in the reading of them. And
surely, if in this class of writings the author
has proved and demonstrated his application
and facility— uncommon but rare faculties—
then in his “ Initiation,” the most vivid descrip
tion of its class in all English literature, and
in his other studies of current life, he was
nothing other than an individual. He was of
his age and no other, he was himself and no
other.
R a y m o n d B e e z e r , ’17.

( t a t t i A lb ert t o M it i
H E death of any one man during the
present European crisis, when deaths are
numbered by the thousands, is natural
ly rendered comparatively insignificant. But
the passing of a great man like Count de Mun
must evoke regrets and sympathy from all
loyal Catholics. In his death we mourn the
passing of a true patriot and Christian. Not
only France but the whole Catholic world
is bereft of a loyal, true and shining example
of what an upright son of the Church can do
in the ranks of the laity.
Springing from a stock notable for its fidel
ity to Church and country, he upheld with
fearless courage and ceaseless energy the work
of both. He has shown to the world that
patriotism and religion can go hand in hand
and that devotion to one’s faith is the strong
est support of devotion to the fatherland.
Like Windsthorst in Germany he was a
staunch defender of the rights of his church
in the parliamentary discussions of his native
country, France. Nor did he confine his cath
olic activity in the outbursts of oratory with
which he presented the position of the Church
in France before a political audience of in
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fidel persecutors, but he wrote likewise num
berless essays and articles on. the subject dear
to his heart, the religion that was to make
France worthy of her old glories as “the eld
est daughter of the Church.” He was the
advocate of many social, democratic and phil
anthropic movements among the masses of his
country. His courage and unbounded gener
osity to the cause he espoused were not born
of fanaticism, they were part of his nature
and they were unfailing because as a great
writer has said of him: “ He was a man of
faith and prayers who kept himself in close
and constant communion with God.” A God;
fearing Christian and a peace-loving patriot,
such were the true characteristics that brought
him into prominence even among the enemies
of His Church. W e love to recall the in
cident how, when after an illness of several
weeks, he returned to the Chamber and was
greeted by the parliamentary body. Jaures,
one of the opposing party in the cause of the
Church in France, arose from his seat and
addressed this brilliant champion with words
full of admiration and respect for the noble
stand he was making in the defense of his
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principles. And when later his voice failed
he still continued with his pen to guide the
Catholics of France with the same fervid elo
quence and force that characterized his
speeches. He was, to use a common phrase,
a fighter, a fighter for the cause of his faith,
of charity and piety, for the welfare of the
masses.
O ur own counrty has followed closely the
work of Count de Mun. Praise and encourage
ment came to him from time to time from
every part of the Catholic world. H e re
ceived particular evidence of the vast amount
of interest taken in his labors when Cardinal
Gibbons sent him the following words: “The
efforts you are making to mitigate the hard
ships of the laboring classes are worthy of all
praise. The restriction of female and child
labor and the judicious regulations of the
hours of labor for men is a humane mission.
Above all, Sunday rest should be insisted on,
for nothing is more calculated to degrade man
and to embitter his days than the desecration
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of the Lord’s day by forced manual labor. You
are worthily doing your part in putting the
divine seal of Christianity on social life.”
His policy and motto was that of the de
fence and protection of the weak. He preached
loyalty and obedience to authority and was
himself a practical example of knowing how
to sacrifice personal views when the voice of
authority has been heard. Thus, when Pope
Leo X II I urged the Catholics of France to
rally around the French republic, in spite of
the bitter antagonism that such advice created
among the people, Count de M un bowed be
fore the vicar of Christ and urged the audi
ences of Catholic France to look towards
Rome for the solution of their difficulties.
This conduct cost him his seat in the Cham
ber. Yet he went on with the same convic
tion that loyalty and obedience to ecclesiastical
superiors should illumine his speeches as well
as his writings and should ever guide him in
the painful labor of fighting for the faith of
his ancestors.
J a m es M c A t e e r , ’17.
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ST. FRANCIS HALL, ORIGINAL BUILDING OF SEATTLE COLLEGE
The building stood on Sixth and Spring. The picture represents the building in course of demolition in 1909,

(EalruluB—A Jfomrifttl ifiatory
AUTHOR’S NOTE— One might write of the coming of
Calculus to Seattle College, but we would fain have
less lugubrious topics. Another might tell of the ravages
it has there produced— we decline for reasons that are
personal. And yet others might set forth lengthy argu
ments in favor of its immediate and instantaneous de
parture— we do not believe in vain and useless argumenta
tion. Thus, following the one remaining course, we take
it upon ourselves to narrate 'of the history and origin of
the great and famous, Differential, Integral Calculus.

N C E upon a time there was a wee
child. His parents loved him dearly
and employed a nurse to tend to all his
wants. This small laddie buck was called
Rene— Rene Des Cartes— and he gave prom
ise of becoming a good, solid, safe and sane
citizen of the state. One day, however, as his
nurse was carrying him down-stairs she
stumbled. Rene thereupon described a beau
tiful curve, alighting on his head at the bottom
of the steps with a loud-resounding crash.
The family physician, hastily summoned, con

O

ducted an investigation. He reported slight
damage done the floor; a point of inflexion
on the youngster’s skull, and an opinion that
the latter was apparently of maximum density
and evidently of incredible hardness. The
damage, though, was greater than the M. D.
suspected, for on reaching the age where other
young animals of the “gens humana” begin to
articulate, it was discovered that Rene was a
“nut.” At the age of seven he doubted every
thing that was told him and gave other signs
of being mentally for nix. One morning at
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breakfast, however, he threw the family into
indescribable confusion by saying: ‘I think—
therefore I am.”
Papa Des Cartes was so pleased with this
outburst of sanity that he immediately gave
the youngster four bits, and after that the
lad’s progress was rapid— and like unto a
parabola on the rise. W hen he was twenty
years old he journeyed to the capital and ap
peared before the King of France with a large
crayon in his hand and a foolish look on his
face. He told the king he was an inventor
and wanted a patent.
“Get out!” said the king, “you can’t patent
crayons—and though the expression on your
face is certainly unique, I don’t consider it
worth patenting.”
This kingly sarcasm was completely wasted
on Rene.
“But, sire,” he said, “it’s a system of mathe
matics that I want to patent. May I give a
demonstration ?”
T he king did not go in much for mathe
matics ; claimed it always gave him a headache,
but on this occasion he was interested.
“Can you work out for me a nice, fat sys
tem of taxation with it?” he desired to know.
“Oh, yes, your majesty,” said Des Cartes,
“I can do that by asymptotes.”
“By which?”
“Asymptotes,” repeated Rene, “an operation
which is peculiar to my system.”
“The animal is well named, all right,”
quoth the king. “T hat name is sure enough
peculiar. But proceed with your show.”
Rene stepped over to the wall, which was
calcimined a beautiful cream color, and drew
two lines at right angles to each other. The
king gasped. “You’ve ruined my wall,” he
yelled.
“N ov, sire ” said the v rung hopeful, com
pletely disregarding the royal wrath, “on these
two lines which I call the axes of X and of Y,
I can work any problem you give me from
finding the rate of change or rather the differ
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ential of a variable to finding the integral of
the differential.”
“W hat sayeth this bonehead?” queried the
king, turning to his counsellors, who had
hitherto remained in the background. No
one could interpret. T he king’s curiosity was
aroused and he sent for the greatest scientists
of his kingdom. W hen these arrived they
listened to Rene’s ravings and .studied the
sweeping figures on the king’s wall (which
was now a total wreck), but without determ
ining what they were or what they repre
sented. Whenever any of them asked Rene
a question, the poor inventor would shriek
hysterically : “This is the axis of X, and this
the axis of Y. Hooray for the inverse cosine!”
So the whole outfit held a conference in which
it was decided that the wisest course was to
furnish young Des Cartes with temporary ac
commodations in the bastile.
While there confined the young man’s ec
centricities so prevailed on associates that when
the Lord High Inspector of Dungeons made
his next annual tour he found the greater
number of those inhabiting the choicest hotel
in France manifesting symptoms of mental
aberration. They took especial delight in
screeching out unintelligible cuss words at
each other. T he chief gaoler’s nerves were
worn to a frazzle and he told the inspector
he would resign unless a speedy change took
place.
“I don’t mind listening to ordinary pro
fanity,” he said, “but I simply cannot stand
being called a four-cusped hypocycloid by any
prisoner there is.”
Instead of quietly and peacefully whiling
away the years the king’s guests spent them in
drawing with feverish energy numberless gro
tesque figures on the walls of their cells. The
gaoler, with tears in his eyes said to the in
spector: “They used the charcoals from the
grates and marked up the plaster something
fierce, an’ then when I told ’em they couldn’t
have any more fires, they tore down the plas
ter and chalked up the floors. This place
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used to be as nice a gaol as there was on
the continent—before that young fellow Des
Cartes came along. Now, I believe, it has
the lowest circle of Hades cheated.”
T he inspector had the gaoler make out a
list of Rene’s pranks, telling how evidence
pointed to him as being the one who furnished
Monte Christo with the mathematical data
for his famous plunge— (some call this a
historical error—the dates of the two parties
not being in concordance)— how he had
spoiled all the prisoners, ruined the walls, and
in a word had completely disrupted the dis
cipline of the bastile.
“I ’ll tell the king about it,” the inspector
promised, “and we’ll try and straighten things
out for you.”
“Yes, do,” said the chief gaoler, with ear
nestness.
The Lord High Inspector reported to the
king: “M y liege, do you remember the in
dividual who chalked up your majesty’s wall
some time back?” he asked.
“Yes, I do,” growled the king, recollecting
the bill he had received for re-calcimining the
same, “he’s not alive yet, I hope.”

wouldn’t do any harm and it might stop a
new piece of mischief. In fact, it was an in
spiration. He adjourned to Des Cartes’ suite
and, true enough, the prisoner was up to more
high jinks. He had invented a machine, and
with his usual deadly earnestness, he explained
it all to the gaoler. The latter paid no atten
tion to the explanation, but the singularly in
genious uselessness of the device itself strongly
impressed him. He forgot all his displeas
ure. W hen the inspector and axeman arrived
they, too, were shown a working model of the
apparatus. The inspector was filled with
childish glee. He dismissed the axeman and
returned to the king.
“W ell, Bill, have you cracked me that nut
yet?” said the sovereign.
(H e was good
chums with the inspec. and called him Bill
for short.)
“No, my lord,” responded the inspector,
and he forthwith gave the king an account
of the “nut’s” latest trick, “and if your maj
esty would permit, I would like to bring him
and his apparatus before you for a demon
stration.”
The king pondered. “T here’s no crayons in
this latest invention, is there?”

“Worse than that,” responded the inspector.
He s not only alive, but he’s well-nigh ruined
your majesty’s cold storage plant.”

“Oh, n o ; it’s safe, perfectly safe, my lord,
and just wonderful.”

“Do you mean to say he’s scrawled his ab
surd figures on the walls of my dear bastile?”
roared the king. “Chop his head off, piease.”

“Bring him along, then,” quoth the sover
eign, lighting a cigar with a blase air, “bring
him along.”

The inspector, after a profound bow,
sought the chief axeman, with which dignitary
he returned to the king’s pet chicken coop.
Now it seems as if after the inspector had
left, the chief gaoler remained pondering over
the manner in which Rene had destroyed his
peace of mind and broken up the whole order
of things in the castle over which he presided.
While thus deeply meditating, the thought
struck him that it wouldn’t be a bad idea ac
all to slip down below and see howr the cause
of all the bother was coming along. It

Des Cartes and his machine were brought
before the royal court. The device consisted
of a circular glass vessel, a little hollow man
ikin with two small openings in the pedal ex
tremities, and an elastic membrane. T he glass
vessel was filled about three-fourths full of
water, as was the manikin. The latter was
then set floating head upwards, in the vessel
and the membrane tied securely across the top
of the whole. Now, when the membrane was
pressed upon, the pressure inside the vessel was
increased, more water flowed up into the man-
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ikin and it began to sink. W hen the mem
brane was released the pressure was diminished
and the manikin rose to the surface.
“Oh, how lovely!” cried the king, crawling
over a churning mass of dukes and lords and
chamberlains, so as to better see the novel ap
paratus.
Des Cartes sent the diver clear to the bot
tom. Loud cheers rent the air. The crown
prince caught Rene in his arms, hailing him
as the M an of the Age. But the king whist
ling for the Lord High Bouncers, ordered
them to clear the room. W hen all but a se
lect few had been ejected, the sovereign asked
our hero to tell what his machine was. The
youth, forgetting in his elation the wise cautionings of experience, spoke up and said: “ It
is illustrative of three principles; it portrays
at one and the same time the principle of the
transmission of pressure by liquids, the prin
ciple of Archimedes and the compressibility
of gases. I worked out the mathematical part
of it by logarithmetic differentiation.”
T he king’s liver began to seethe—such talk
always irritated him. “Take that gravel
brained galoot away from here, ere I have
him slaughtered,” he commanded, and called
for cracked ice to soothe his aching brow.
Des Cartes was later fitted up with an es
tablishment of his own where he could carry
on his queer antics without annoying the gen
eral public. A number of individuals of sim
ilar mental precocity gathered about him, and
together they labored, producing much that
was unintelligible to the layman. They used
little stones, arranged in rows, for figures,
since the walls of the place lasted but a short
time. W hen the curves and lines of pebbles
were arranged to their satisfaction they would
give them a sweeping kick, shouting at the
same time: “Lo—-I differentiate.” (From differo— Latin word meaning to “scatter broad
cast.” ) Then with infinite pains they would
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gather them all together in the same form
and announce with greater joy than ever:
“Behold— I integrate.”
(From integro—
Latin word meaning “I begin afresh.” ) This,
together with the remembrance of the king’s
having called the leader of the sect a “gravel
brained galoot,” caused them soon to be known
as Calculators.
(From calcula, meaning
gravel, and the suffix “ator”— one who uses
or employs something), which literally trans
lated means “one who reckons with little
stones,” or whose thinking apparatus is of
rocky formation. T he system they believed
in was called the Differential and Integral
Calculus, of the “scattering and regathering
of little stones.”
After the departure of Des Cartes from
this mundane sphere, a number of individuals,
on considering the queer talk, drawings and
writings he had produced, began to wondei
if there might not have been something real
at the bottom of it all. Many years they la
bored and finally managed to grasp the elusive
idea, or “fundamental principle” on which
Des Cartes’ ravings had rested. Because they
could think clearly and form mental concepts
almost teirifying in their elusiveness, they
solved the mysteries of his system. Though
their methods and the application of them are
for many no clearer than were the words of
Des Cartes to the king, “this is the axis of X,
and this the axis of Y ,” still for others they
have opened up a vast field of knowledge
which is quite often useful. The principles
formulated by Rene are ridiculed today, but
not by many, and his system has taken its
place surpassing all other divisions of mathe
matics. Though we laughed at Rene during
life, we shall praise him after death and extol
to the skies his marvelous system which is,
nevertheless, still known as the great Dif. and
Int. Calculus.
C y ril P e e r e n b o o m , ’15.

FOOTBALL
IT H the autumnal season dawning
. upon our athletic career, and base
ball having sunk below the horizon
of sportdom, to rise again with the spring
time, the football germ began to invade the
minds of our athletically inclined.

W

W ith the third week of September the call
to arms was sounded, and footballs began to
aeriate about the campus, and battle-scarred
moleskins were shaken of their dust and
brought again into usage.
O ur “Varsity”
failed to materialize, sad to say; the season
was almost gone before there was promise of
a squad to, uphold the name of our Alma
Mater.
But our lighter athletes lost no time to has
ten to the defense of our honor, and twenty
candidates answered the call to arms. The
lighter team, christened the “ Midgets,” were
fortunate to secure a capable coach, one who
could drive them and shape them into a welloiled machine, and from the supply of candi
dates M r. Egan, our coach, weeded out a 125pound team.
But one week of drilling and practice pre

ceded the opening of the season. Coach Egan
drove his proteges hard and fast.
H ¡1 §| §•
M idgets ' D o in g s .

College, 0; Broadway, 24.
The initial game of the season opened on
October 2, with S. C. Midgets vs. Broadway
High School Midgets. T he Lincoln field was
the scene of the battle. Broadway forged
ahead on the College and scored four goals
before our heroes struck their stride. The
first half spelled defeat for our heroes, but
in the latter half the College strengthened,
yet could not score. T he game ended with the
score 24 to 0 in favor of the Broadway team.
Morris, for Broadway, was the shining light
of the game. Yea, our boys were defeated
but they offered no alibi and hoped to have
a strong comeback in a return battle scheduled
with the same team on November 10.
* * * *
College, 18; Spauldings, 14.
Coach Egan drove his team hard the fol
lowing week and injected more team work
and speed into their efforts, and their next
opponents took the short end of the score.
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T he game was played on October 9 against
the Spauldings, a team composed of ex-midget
stars. The game was lacing in excitement
until the last quarter, when the scores began
to even up. W ith the score 14 to 12 against
our boys, defeat seemed certain. But say not
so. Hinchy, our stellar right half, intercepted
a forward pass and was off for the last chalk
mark with an opponent almost at his heels.
For forty yards he carried the pigskin before
being downed on the 10-yard line. Long then
made six yards on a line plunge with but
one minute left to play. On the next play the
ball was given to Jim McAteer, who, with
splendid interference, dodged the opposing
tacklers and circled the end for the winning
score. T he goal kick was missed just as the
final whistle blew, and the score stood 18 to
14 in favor of the College. Needles, our
left end, was the individual star of the game,
being on the receiving end of five successful
passes, one counting for a touchdown.
*

*

*

*

College, 13; Queen Anne, 7.
After eleven days of practice the team met
the Queen Anne High School aggregation.
O ur backfield played a splendid game, al
though outweighed ten pounds to the man,
battering the opposing line for consistent gains,
and our line outplayed their opponents in every
department of the game. It was a clean bat
tle and the College team emerged on the long
end of a 13 to 7 score.
♦

*

#

#

College, 0; Lincoln, 12.
On November 2, our Midgets suffered de
feat at the hands of the Lincoln High School
lightweights. The game was played on a
slippery field and the first half was unlucky
for the College, Lincoln scoring her two
scores in that period. The second half of
the game was a see-saw struggle, neither side
scoring, and the finish saw the same score of
12 to 0.
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College, 6 ; Broadway, 0.
The game of the season took place on our
own College campus when we again met the
Broadway High School Midgets for their sec
ond battle of the season, on November 10.
It was the best game of the season, an exciting
struggle from whistle to whistle.
Confident over their former victory, Broad
way fondly expected to pile up a winning
score. T he field was in fine condition, allow
ing a fast game to be played. T he first quar
ter saw no score, although our heroes missed
two attempts for a field goal by only a matter
of two feet. T he College made yardage con
sistently, while Broadway were unable to
gain. T he second quarter Broadway again
failed to make their yardage and the ball went
over. A pass by the Hinchy-Needles aerial
route netted 15 yards for the College. On
the next play Castles, for Broadway, inter
cepted a pass and Broadway advanced 25
yards, where they were held and the ball went
over. Tw o line bucks netted 10 yards foi
the College and their next pass again fell into
the hands of a Broadway player, and Broad
way advanced 15 yards by a forward pass.
But the College returned the compliment of
interception when Meade grabbed one of their
shoots and made 10 yards. M cAteer’s fol
lowers then started a march for the goal.
By line plunges they succeeded in forging 35
yards when the whistle blew. The first half
ended without a score.
The College opened the second half by
kicking to Broadway, who gained steadily un
til Needles intercepted one of their passes and
the College again brought the ball to within
25 yards of the goal. Trying another field
goal, the angle was too great and the attempt
missed the goal post by inches only. Broad
way attempted another pass which fell into
our hands. Hinchy then made ari open field
run for 35 yards, bringing up at the 20 yard
line. On the next play McAteer, our plung
ing fullback, was given the ball and advanced
the ball 10 yards. Hinchy, on a cross-tackle
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buck, tore through the line, placing the ball
behind Broadway’s last defence for what was
to be the only score of the game. They try
for conversion was missed, and the College
led by the score of 6 to 0.
In the fourth quarter the College made an
other touchdown, which was not allowed be
cause of an offside penalty. Broadway des
perately tried to score, but the final whistle
ended with the same score standing.
Qn the line, Donahue at guard, was the
mainstay, breaking up all their plays that
came his way, while Meade and Needles
starred at the ends. Long and G. McAteer
played a consistent game, but Hinchy and J.
McAteer were the shining lights of all our
ground gainers.
,p H
n
“R E Q U IE S C A T F O O T B A L L .”
R ev iew

of t h e

S e a so n .

O ur lighter team has finished a very suc
cessful season in that of 1914. Being pitted
against high schools, having several thousand
students from which to construct their teams,
while our own college has less than 200 stu
dents from which to supply her athletes, and
when we stop to consider that our lighter
athletes averaged 500 per cent, against theirs,
making the equation equal, it is then we join
with the philosopher in saying: “Non numero
sed pondere,” “Not number but weight.”
ife
BASEBALL
Seattle College vs. Broadway High.
“A poor beginning means a good end” is
the thought uppermost in our minds today,
the 19th of March, as we leave the Lincoln
Park field defeated by Broadway High School
to the tune of 14 to 10. I t was not a game
as would give credit to our ball players, for
errors contributed generously to the oppon
ents’ score. Mitchel, John P., who is a short
stop, not a pitcher, (whisper that so John
won’t hear it), started in to do some flossy
twirling and looked good until the second in

ning, when—-curtains!! “Here scorekeep give
Broadway seven runs.” Thereafter J. P.
played a good game at shortstop and gathered
three bingles at bat. Kohls played the initial
sack well and Gill pranced around the second
base in great style.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
Seattle College 3 2 0 1 0 1 0 2 1— 10 11
Broadway . . . . 1 7 0 2 1 3 0 0 0—-14 11
Batteries— Mitchell, Ingersoll and Reilly;
Chamberlain and Pierce.
¡¡j |§ n ||
Seattle College vs. Franklin High School.
The second game of the season was a con
test between the Franklin High School and
our College aggregation of ball tossers at Co
lumbia, April 26. The day was good, as was
also the game. T he College pitcher twirled
a good game and deserved to win, but his sup
port was shaky in the critical pinches and
Franklin won out in the last of the ninth by
the score of 8 to 7.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
Seattle College 3 2 0 0 0 0 0 1 1— 7 10
Franklin ........ 0 3 0 1 0 2 1 0 1— 8 7
Batteries— Ruth and
Clothier and Lewis.

Gleason;

Quigley,

Seattle College vs. Lincoln High School.
At last we struck our pace. W ith the
right pitcher doing the right thing, Hinchy
mounted the mound for his initial appearance
of the season. Pitching splendid ball, he held
our opponents to six hits. T he game was
played at Woodland Park, April 3, and was
a close, well played one, with both teams see
sawing the lead. The final frame found us
with a one-run lead.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
Seattle College 1 0 1 0 0 2 1 0 0— 5 6
Lincoln .......... 0 1 0 3 0 0 0 0 0— 4 6
Batteries— Hinchy and Reilly; McKinley
and Hoffman.
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W ell, well, the diamond of our sunny
campus has been changed about, for of late
our heavy hitters have been sending a volley
of baseballs out upon the Madison roadside,
much to the inconvenience of pedestrians and
street cars and of a certain “ Movie” theatre
which affronts our right field with the fragile
fortifications of real pretty mirrors. The dia-

on the sign boards as Seattle College vs.
Ballard High School, Friday, April 29. The
day was fine, but the game was late, and as
the final inning closed it was “when the cows
come home,” followed by the “barefoot boy
with cheeks of tan,” who knows nothing of
college worries. The game was well played
throughout with the issue always in doubt

mond has been completely turned about and
the windows of old “Alma M ater” are a test
of the marksmanship and distance of our
“blows.”
* * # #

until the final inning, when the College broke
a 9 to 9 tie. W ilfred Bordeaux, our “clean
up,” while officiating in his position at bat,
( “Those hands grasped the heaviest club,”
“Anthony and Cleopatra,” Act 4, Scene 10),
connected with a fast one, sending it through
a window on the top story of the Collegbuilding. The smile on his face indicatc.i
that he was proud of it.

Seattle College vs. Ballard High School.
The fourth game of the season, but the
initiating game of the new diamond was spread
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Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
Ballard .......... 0 3 3 0 0 0 0 3 0— 9 11
Seattle College 1 1 0 0 2 4 0 1 lH-10 12
Batteries— Sheriff and Schneider; Hinchy
and Reilly.
*
* -fa
It was at this time that we lost our fourth
hitter, Bordeaux, because of an injury, and
he will be missed greatly. But those hand
some clouts in former games will be remem
bered to offset those missed in games to come.
#

*

*

*

Seattle College vs. W est Seattle H. S.
“Whatever goes up comes down,” but the
High School team of W est Seattle demon
strated beautifully that “whatever goes up
can stay for a long while” when they took
to the clouds in the fifth period of the game
of April 19 with the College aggregation. Be
fore the fifth the score had respectable pro
portions, but that was a fatal spasm for W . S.
and twenty of our boys took a “swat” at the
ball and seventeen crossed the registering sta
tion before the side was retired. T . Grecian
Earles, our fast (?) right fielder, actually
threw a runner out at first base on a hit,
(some speed for T . G. E .), but this proved
to be such an exertion that shortly after he
could make but three bases on what was good
for a home run.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
W est Seattle. . 1 3 0 0 0 0 1 0 0— 5 8
Seattle College 2 0 1 3 1 7 0 0 1 x— 24 15
Batteries— Cavanaugh, W aller and Fennely; Hinchy and Reilly.
# # # *
Seattle College vs. Fort W ard.
On April 24 the team journeyed across the
Sound and crossed bats with the soldiers of
Fort W ard. The soldiers played a good game
and won by a 7 to 5 score. It was all Fort
W ard’s game until the ninth inning when
with the score 7 to 1 and two away, our fight
ing Irishmen started to go and rushed oyer
four runs before the soldier boys could annex

that final put-out. Ted Kohls, our husky first
baseman, was not with us, Earles playing the
bag in his place.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
Seattle College 0 0 0 0 1 0 0 0 4— 5 9
Fort W a rd ... . 2 0 1 2 0 2 0 0 0— 7 11
Batteries— Hinchy and Gleason; Delisle
and Stack.
% ¡p |§ n
Seattle College vs. Broadway High.
A second game with the Broadway High
School, on the 30th of March, spelt a defeat
for our College ball team. Not until the
final period was the game decided, for, with
a tie score in the first of the ninth, it looked
to be a battle of extra innings, but three fatal
errors gave Broadway the run that won the
game, and the Collegians lost a very closely
decided contest.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H.
Seattle College 3 0 0 0 0 0 2 0 0— 5
6
Broadway . . . . 0 2 0 2 0 1 0 0 1— 6
6
Batteries— Hinchy and Reilly; Rossman
and Peterson.
¡1 ¡1 n ||
SAFE!— H O M E .
T he batter singled out, and—
O ur hero started from the bench.
He never failed in tightest pinch;
He swaggered forth and grabbed the bat,
And felt it over with loving p a t;
H is features set into a frown,
W ould that he could gain that crown
O f wide repute and far renown,
Be praised aloud all over town.
As boldly on his hand he spit,
The cheering mob yelled for a hit,
For one good clout would cinch that game.
And ringing down the halls of fame
His name both far and near would go
From frigid lands of icy snow
T o where the verdant palm trees wave,
If only he that game could save.
And now he swaggers to the plate
And cocks his head to watch and wait.
The pitcher raised his ponderous paw
And, glancing back, our hero saw
T he catcher calling for a spitter;
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But that could never make him quitter.
He guessed it right and saw it coming,
He hit it hard and started running.
All his force was in that blow,
And, Caesar! how that ball did go.
W ith lightning speed he covered first,
Rounded second and with a burst
O f sprinting never seen before,
H it third, slid home ’mid the roar,
W as safe— and rose to loud acclaim
And joyous shouting of his name.
The bells were ringing loud and long,
Singing victory’s sweet song.
He doffed his cap— the series won—
And never did a brighter sun
Gleam from the sky, as when at last,
Lifted aloft, they bore him past
T he frenzied stands with joy gone m ad;
O, now at last his heart was glad.
But then— o h ! then, thou treacherous fall,
One bearer stumbled and followed all,
He fell and hit his honored head,
He thought—on earth-Sbut in its stead
The bedpost a resounding knock—
His alarm was ringing eight o’clock.
T

hom as

E a r les ,

’

17.

M ID G E T S
“Full many a flower is born to blush unseen,
And------!”
Here was a team composed of rare ma
terial and aspirants in rich profusion. Yet,
owing to the failure of the high schools in
the city, at least of the majority, to produce
midget teams, our lightweights have had only
two occasions to exhibit their abilities. De

spite the lack of stimulus derived from playing
outside teams, Captain “Babe” McAteer has
instilled a wonderful enthusiasm into his men.
* * * *
Tw o games were played at the beginning of
the season; one with the Franklin High School
Midgets, the other with the Broadway M id
gets. T o the former they lost by a score of
1 to 2 , in the record time of fifty-seven min
utes.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9—R. H. E.
College . . . 0 1 0 0 0 0 0 0 0— 1 7 3
Franklin . . 0 0 0 0 2 0 0 0 x— 2 5 4
One week later the Broadway Midgets
were taken into camp to the tune of 18 to 13.
Up to the ninth inning the College boys had
everything their own way, but over-confidence
and the weakening of the pitcher almost cost
the game.
Score:
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9— R. H. E.
Broadway.. 1 0 0 0 0 2 2 0 8— 13 11 3
College . . . 4 0 1 4 0 7 2 0 x— 18 13 1
# * * *
JU N IO R S
The proud wearers of the “ S. C. J .” suits,
compose a team of the 104-pound class, and
go to battle under the captaincy of “Johnnie”
Logan. As Shakespeare might have expressed
it, “Battle is right,” for all oncomers of sim
ilar proportions are treated indiscriminately,
their scalps now hanging from the victors’
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belts, and their parched bones have now long
since returned to their original dust beneath
the players’ bench. United with the younger
set (concerning whom, vide infra), they have
formed a league, consisting of three teams.
Big league scouts, see our material before in
vesting !
p
# #
YE W E E ONES
If the original “pep” agency ever visited
the campus of the College he surely must
have made a number of sales to the youngej
and smaller members of the yard. For, not to
be outdone by their larger brothers, whose

places they will in time come to fill, the “Pyg
mies,” “Lilliputians” or “Minims”— let them
choose their own cognomen—have kept the
passers-by well entertained during the noon
hours and after class. The continued pres
ence of an officer of the peace might give the
onlooker the idea that his position was a fixed
one, occasioned by the semi-riots that frequent
ly accompany these games, yet loud protesta
tions and dire threats to the unfortunate um
pire are never carried into effect, but are
mere outcroppings of a real interest in their
games and a firm determination to win.
R oger C o u g h l in , ’17.

A S E N IO R ’S SO L IL O Q U Y
While o’er his soul a sickening gloom
O f failures came and went,
A student sat within his room
In doleful musing bent,
And thus dispelled the future’s doom
Thus quelled his heart’s lam ent:
“Old pipe, old friend, o’er thee doth bend
The rainbow hue of life,
W hen sorrows roll across my soul
W ith desolation rife;
When faith drifts o’er the sea of doubt.
And peace is turned to strife.
In dire distress, I ’ll fond caress
T hy charred and blackened form,
For thou to me shall ever be,
Though fierce bemoans the storm,
A sacred fount of memories
In life’s resplendent morn.
More dear, I ween, thy ruddy sheen,
T h at spotless glittering gold,
T hy fading lines— though withered vines—

Are solace to behold;
For deep within thy ample bowl
. Are nestling joys untold.
Like incense flung, from censer swurg
Before some fairy shrine,
T h at floats along midst joy and song
T o blissful realms sublime,
Ascend thy fragrant wreaths of smoke
And with my thoughts entwine.
Alas! that man and pipe e’er can
W ax old and know decay,
Alas! that heart from heart must part,
T h at love can lose its way,
T h at death through life can cast its pall
Athwart our troubled way.
Tho love be crossed, and friends are lost,
And severed every tie,
Tho hopes are dead, and joys have fled
And darksome is the sky,
W e yet can warm each other’s heart,
Old briar pipe and I.
J o h n F. D o u g h e r t y , ’15.
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3ln Mar ®imra
LL day long the roar of battle had
thundered and rolled about the little
village of Chanozai.
Women and
children clustered in trembling groups behind
closed doors and shuttered windows, as though
the darkness were a protection against the
myriad messengers of death hurled by tons of
iron and steel bursting in the air above them,
or burying themselves deep in the earth be
fore exploding, leaving a veritable chasm
where but a moment before a garden had
smiled. The shrieking of the shrapnel and
passing shells, the unmuffled exhaust of hur
rying motors, and the screaming of wounded
horses, all contributed to the making of an
unearthly din. As twilight waned and dark
ness set in, the dull thud and reverberating
boom told that the deadly heavier guns had
begun their nightly task of weakening the de
fences, preparatory to the charges of the fol
lowing day.

A

It was in the early part of the present war,
when the battering-ram of the German ad
vance had driven the allied forces back
through Belgium and into northern France.
On the part of the attacking party there
seemed to be a temporary pause; the reason
given being that the monstrous Krupp siege
guns were being hurried forward to the front.
On the side of the French and Belgians this
short respite promised much, for if they could
but hold the positions they now occupied for
twenty-four hours there would still remain
the possibility that English troops could reach
the firing line before their position had been
entirely outflanked. Otherwise, the Germans
might advance to the very walls of Paris, and,
the outer fortifications once taken, it remained
but a matter of a few hours’ bombardment
and the two remaining lines of defence would
be forced to yield. T he war would then prac

tically be at an end— but, if the English would
only come!
In one of the more pretentious dwellings
near the center of the main street of Chanozai,
and close to the ruined village church, a fam
ily of five knelt before a statue of the Blessed
Virgin. A single candle threw its flickering
light on the little household shrine, and dimly
lighted the haggard features of the petition
ers. An old man, gray-haired and bent with
the age of nearly four-score years, stumbled
back and forth across the room telling his
beads, and pronouncing with special fervor
the words, “pray for us sinners, now and at
the .hour of our death.” A woman knelt a
little towards the left of the shrine, her up
turned face gazing into that of the Mother
of Sorrows, and held a sleeping baby on the
priedieu in front of her. As the uncertain
light fell upon her care-worn face, her teardimmed eyes seemed fixed upon the statue
with all the intenseness as though she were in
a dream. Grasping the mother’s arm, and in
vain trying to call her attention, a child of
five beheld her mother anxiously, and as she
received no response, joined her small brothei
of scarcely three, in piling up blocks on the
floor and then toppling them over in scattered
confusion on the rug. However, such playing
could not hold her attention long, and again
approaching her mother, she asked:
“ Mamma, where is papa, and why doesn’t
he come home?”
Placing her hand on the child’s forehead,
the mother answered:
“There, there, Marie, papa is out in the
trenches. Kneel down now, dear, and as'.c
the bon Dieu that papa may be safe.”
“ But mamma, I want him now!” came the
rejoinder, and as the wondering Marie saw
her mother slip back from the priedieu and
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sink to the floor, she stepped back in amaze
ment as to the reason of her mother’s acting
thus.
Tenderly the old man picked up the faint
ing body of his daughter and placed her on a
couch at the side of the room. H er consti
tution, never robust, had broken down under
the severe strain of the past weeks, and the
thought of her husband undergoing all the
dangers that war brings, had rendered her
nerves sensitive to the breaking point.
“Captain Villemont to the Colonel’s quar
ters! Captain Villemont to the Colonel’s
quarters!” cried an orderly, hurrying down
the long, winding trench.
Captain Villemont rose stiffly to his feet
and stood for a moment as he had risen. Of
average height, his curly black hair peeping
out from under the brown service cap, he'pre
sented rather an incongruous appearance as
one caught sight of the neglected beard cover
ing his features. Then, with that crouching
trot soon acquired by all those who live for
some time in the trenches, he started for the
Colonel’s bomb-proof shelter. Running up
the inclined end of the trench and sprinting
across the open space between the trench and
small clump of trees, wherein the headquar
ters were located, he presented himself breath
less to the Colonel.
“Captain Villemont,” the superior officer
spoke rapidly and in jerks, “this grove of
trees,” pointing to a map spread out before
him, “is now occupied by sharpshooters, and
where I have every reason to believe they are
now preparing to place artillery for the final
attack on our position. Take two companies
of the “L ” regiment and endeavor to surprise
them. If you succeed, destroy the woods and
return as soon as possible. You may select
your own companies.”
Captain Villemont brought himself to sa
lute, left the dug-out and, returning to his
former place in the line of trenches, chose his
own division and that of his old-time friend,

Captain Le Point, for the enterprise. Few
preparations were needed. Setting the pace
so as to%arrive a little before dawn, he entered
the woods, sent forward ten chosen men to
overpower the sentries, and falling upon the
main body, this attacking outpost found itself
attacked and fully surrounded. Forced to
yield, they laid down their arms, and were
placed under guard. Cases of high explosives
were found covered by branches of trees, and
the men set about placing these under the
largest trees and mounds of earth, so that
after fire had been set to the grove, these
might complete the work of entire destruction.
Suddenly a sentry from the German side
of the woods dashed up and reported a strange
light towards the east, scarcely a quarter of a
mile distant. Leaving Le Point in charge, Cap
tain Villemont hurried to investigate the re
port. W ith the aid of his night glasses he
made out one of the enemy’s taubes, and de
cided to remain quietly in the woods until
it had gone. However, his decision was set
at naught, when a sentry somewhat to their
left threw up his gun and fired on the taube.
Through his glasses Villemont saw a dark
body fall from it. Sending orders to his co
officer to set fire to the woods and to return
to camp, the captain himself set out to in
vestigate the condition of the fallen man. In
cidentally he might be able to gain some im
portant information, but the thought of leav
ing a fellowman to die alone without even the
comfort of having some one to whom he might
confide his last wishes were of far greater
weight in prompting Villemont to this action.
Making his way cautiously to the side of
the injured man, he bathed the sufferer’s head
with water from his canteen and poured a
drink of brandy down the German’s throat.
Dazedly opening his eyes, the latter gazer!
about in a wondering manner.
“ My friend,” said Captain Villemont in
German, “you are in a very serious condition.
I fear that you have not long to live. Is
there no last request or parting words that I
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may transmit to anyone? I shall do all in my
power to fulfill them.”
By this time the German had come to a
realization of his injuries, and replied in a
gasping voice:
“You are very kind, H err Captain, to come
thus to the aid of a dying enemy. In the inside
pocket of my coat you will find a large wallet.
Take it, for it contains a dairy of all the ex
periences I have gone through since the war
broke out, and if possible, send it to my boy.
He, too, will be grateful for this act of yours.
You will find the address of my wife and par
ents in the book. W rite to my father and
have him explain to—my wife—how— I— ,”
but his faltering voice trailed off into nothing
ness, his eyes staring wildly, his body stiffened
spasmodically, then relaxed, and the soldier
passed to the land of eternal peace.
Drawing the soldier’s cloak over the up
turned face, Captain Villemont gathered up
the effects of the dead man, and was returning
to the grove when he heard the droning of a
motor above him. Circling high above was
the returning taube, making in the direction
of the woods. Villemont’s one idea was to
warn, if possible, his soldiers of the approach
ing danger, and though he hastened forward
with all speed possible, to himself his progress
seemed unaccountably slow. Again looking
up he saw a streak of fire and sparks descend
ing directly in front of him. He wished to
stop, but that panic that seizes upon a mortal
in some instances at the approach of calamity,
urged him on, until he struck his foot against
a merciful root and he fell to the ground.
As he staggered to his feet there was a blind
ing flash not twenty yards distant, some
thing struck him on the forehead, and all be
came blank.
W hen he regained consciousness he heard
several deafening reports, and raising himself
to a sitting position, he looked toward the
grove. It was a veritable furnace. T he taube
was nowhere in sight, but explosion still fol
lowed explosion. As soon as he was able to
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keep his gaze steadily fixed upon one certain
point, the sight that met his eyes was ap
palling.
After each detonation, he beheld trees and
shrubs, and ever and anon limbs of horses or
men hurtling through the air. Fircer became
the crackling of the fire, as the pitch-covered
trees broke into a blaze, and above all this
the moans and shrieks of wounded and dying
men.
He crawled closer, and between the ex
plosions, he could detect figures running
hither and thither aimlessly, seeking some way
of escape. A pair of horses rushed past him,
and fled the faster as he endeavored to regain
his feet. T he explosions became less frequent,
and finally ceased, but the pitiful cries of the
wounded continued as the fire reached some
wretched sufferer who was unable to drag his
shattered body away from the flames. He
peered into the trees, seeking some way to be
of aid to one or other of his doomed men, but
to venture within was, in his condition, certain
death.
Resting for a moment, he tried to collect
his thoughts sufficiently to figure out what the
cause of this slaughter might be. Then it
broke on him. T he Germans remaining in the
aeroplane had avenged the death of their com
rade by dropping bombs upon the men hiding
in the grove, thinking, evidently, that all
within the copse were enemies. Now, per
haps, they were speeding their way to the
German camp to report what had happened,
and the dreaded Hussars would be on him
shortly. A safe hiding place was imperative,
and with difficulty he rose to his feet, but the
throbbing wound in his head made him sick
and dizzy. He looked toward the east, and
the sun, just risen, threw its first rays over the
smoking scene. No sooner, however, had the
direct rays struck his eyes than he reeled and
fell in a dead faint. In his imagination, he
was twirling, twirling, and ever downwards,
and his unconscious hands clutched the turf
as he lay prone on the ground.
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How long he remained thus he never knew,
but was revived by a dash of cold water
thrown in his face. Looking up, he saw, as
in a haze, two French uniforms, and nearby
several English troopers. There had been no
English the night before, and the reinforce
ments must have arrived. Ah, that was good,
but why could he not see them plainly? An
officer spoke to him, inquiring how long he
had lain thus. As Villemont was about to an
swer he looked up, and again the sun shone
directly on his face, and, writhing under the
severe pain it occasioned him, he turned away
from its blinding rays, and again for the sec
ond time that morning, was dead to the world
about him.
Long afterwards he was conscious of a
swaying motion, and found himself carried
in a litter between four troopers. How good
that heavy blanket seemed— but the troopers
had removed their coats. No, he was not cold
now, but too warm, and he would remove
that oppressing covering! But his arms were
pinned to his side, and as he squirmed on his
narrow stretcher an English officer gave him
some kind of a draught, but it burned his
parched palate, and he turned away his head,
resolving to sleep.
“It is certainly a strange case,” said the sur
geon a few hours later. “It is almost unique
in the annals of medicine. I have heard of
only one similar case. The blow on the head
in some way affects the optical nerves and
renders them so sensitive that the pain oc
casioned by a strong light is sufficient to cause
the sufferer to faint. However, with good
care he may recover the use of his normal
sight in time, but he will never be fit for ac
tive service again. He may be able to serve,
though,, in the commissariat. How long will
it be before he is able to speak rationally?

Well, I should say, not before ten days or pos
sibly two weeks. The fever must first sub
side, and the nerve-racking events of the past
hours may even delay his recovery. However,
you may find some very useful information in
the diary which he had in his pocket.”
The surgeon’s surmise was correct, and Cap
tain Villemont’s life was literally despaired
of. The surgeon averred afterwards that the
patient’s recovery was due more to the Watch
ful and loving care of Madame Villemont
than to all his medical science. Having been
removed to the family’s residence at Chanozai,
the quiet of the homelike surroundings com
forted his mental unrest, and contributed
greatly towards his final recovery.
Tw o months later he reported for duty,
and when told of the surgeon’s report, which
gave him the choice of honorable discharge
or a position in the commissary department, he
immediately chose the latter.
T h at night, sitting in a large armchair, with
a child on each side, the baby sleeping peace
fully in its white cradle and his wife and
father listening attentively, Cautain Villemont
told his hearers for the first time the story of
that awful night. He had refrained from de
scribing such events to them before, as he
fondly hoped to return to the front, and would
not have had them tormented by the exact
knowledge of what a soldier must undergo.
W hen he had finished his little Marie looked
up, childlike, into his face and naively lisped:
“Mamma said that if I asked Mother Mary
to send you home, she would, and so I prayed,
and now you are home.”
A tear stole down the Captain’s cheek, and
he dared not raise his eyes to meet those of his
wife, but bending forward, kissed the up
turned face before him..
W il l ia m G. M c C u l l a g h ,
Third Academic.

SEATTLE

COLLEGE

ANNUAL

71

fferttirtm tö p itlm u ip ltg
U R N IN G back the pages of history,
even to the most remote periods of an
tiquity, we find that the noblest men
of every age have devoted their best efforts
to uplift the intellectual and moral standard
of their own and future generations. The
intellectual giants of the different ages have
endeavored to evolve a system of education
which would approximate their ideal. Some
twenty-three centuries ago, the master-minds
of antiquity attempted to sketch a plan and
establish principles that from the highest view
point of pagan wisdom was best adapted to
the development of an ideal citizen. Since
Plato’s time numberless volumes have been
written on the theory of pedagogy and in
most cases personal bias of a religious and po
litical nature has left its imprint upon these
works. The current philosophic theories of
the time invariably found their way into these
writings and thus we find that the history of
education has been a history of philosophy.

T

Great as has been the energy devoted to
education in the past, the twentieth century is,
for comprehensive scope, the brightest era of
all. In the United States the cost of educa
tion runs into millions of dollars annually.
And as a result of this liberal use of the public
money, illiteracy has been reduced to a figure
surprisingly low, especially if we consider the
heterogeneous multitude of uneducated immi
grants who yearly land upon our shores. Ed
ucation in the United States is not for the
wealthy few, but thanks to the liberality and
democracy of the people, it has been placed
within the reach of all.
But let us consider more particularly the
educational achievements of our own state. In
the number and excellence of our institutions
of learning we have reason to be proud of
Washington. No effort, no expense, has been
spared to make our schools second to none in

the country. The people of Washington be
lieve in education and they are willing to pay
for the best, as is evidenced by the huge sums
they annually spend for this purpose. W ith
these facts and figures in view, the question
may well occur to us, is all this effort and ex
pense worth while? T he answer readily
springs from the principles we have formerly
enunciated. This expense and effort is well
directed if the citizens of the State of W ash
ington really get what they pay for. But we
wish to assert, and we are in a position to
prove our assertion, that such is not the case.
T he people of Washington do not get what
they pay for. The citizens of Washington,
as of every other state of the Union, are a
God-fearing Christian people. They acknowl
edge a personal God and endeavor to live ac
cording to His commandments. T he Decla
ration of Independence, the most sublime pro
fession of national principles ever written, de
clares that the country is Christian. Even on
the government coin this profession of faith
is made in terms as forceful as they are sim
ple, “ In God W e T ru st.” T he laws of the
country are enacted in accordance with the
commandments of God. T he country de
pends for its very foundation upon the belief
of the people in God, and the moral law.
Destroy this foundation and you destroy all
respect for authority, you sound the death
knell of the American government. T he gov
ernment is non-sectarian, it is true, but still
it is Christian. And if the citizens of a
Christian nation have not the right to
ask that Christianity be taught in the
schools, they have the right at least
to demand that no doctrines antagonistic to
Christianity be imposed upon the minds of
their children. In the name of God’s justice
and of American liberty they have the right to
object against the teaching of impious theories
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which are subversive of Christian morality and
have for their purpose the uprooting from the
mind and heart of the student those high prin
ciples so dear to a Christian nation.
If a system of education is to be in harmony
with the belief of the country and is to pro
duce good citizens it must inculcate a belief
in God and the moral law. Any system which
would confound God with His creatures and
which would make the moral law a mere code
of conventional rules, an arbitrary expression
of popular custom, is diametrically opposed to
the true end of education and irreconcilable
with the wishes of our respectable and lawabiding citizens. '
T rue education must ever keep in view the
principles of sound philosophy.
It must
be fashioned so as to meet the require
ments of man’s present life and to fit
him for the attainment of his final destiny.
It must look beyond the mere cultivation oi
his intellect, it must strengthen and guide
his moral nature. An educated mind, which
has not been schooled in the tenets of Chris
tianity and the precepts of the moral law, be
comes a two-edged sword which is as powerful
an agency for evil as it would have been for
good.
If we could be assured that the education
imparted to the youth of the state was of
such a nature that it would develop theii
moral and mental faculties in perfect harmony
with each other and in harmony with true
philosophy, then we could say that the efforts
of the people and the money which they spend
to secure education have not been in vain.
But, we repeat, such is not the case. Let us
examine the theories which are taught in our
state institutions of learning and the logical
outcome of such teaching. T o say that such
institutions do not accomplish good results
would be absurd on the face of it. They im
part to the student knowledge of immense
material value. They equip him to make his
living, they develop him into an efficient dollar-hunting animal. But this is as far as

they go. If religion or philosophy is taught
it is usually of a pernicious character and
much worse than none at all. As an example
of the sort of philosophy taught in some of
our universities, I will quote a few lines from
a much-lauded text-book. T he author of this
text-book, which openly teaches Pantheism, de
clares that it is impossible for a liberal minded
and thinking man of today to accept the truths
of Christianity. These are his words: “If
Christianity consisted in the literal acceptance
of the assertion that the world was created out
of nothing, that the first human beings were
called Adam and Eve, that the former was
made of a lump of clay, the latter out ot
Adam’s rib, that they lived in a beautiful gar
den in which God Himself took an occasional
evening stroll—if Christianity consisted in re
garding these and similar things as true— the
stories, for example, which are told of Christ’s
fatherless birth, or if it consisted in the ac
ceptance of the assertion that a certain col
lection of writings is not the work of pious
and believing minds but that God Himself
composed them by some unknown process
called inspiration and that each line of these
writings must therefore be taken as literal
and holy truth, if the Christian belief
consisted in accepting all this, then, of course,
it would be impossible for a liberal minded,
thinking man of today to accept it.”
This, then, is the sort of education for
which Christian people are spending their
money. T he impious author is ready, of
course, to accept Christianity, but because he
is such a liberal-minded man he cannot accept
the dogmas of Christianity.
He carefully
singles out the leading dogmas of the Chris
tian faith and denies them, together with all
the other truths contained in the Old and
New Testaments, This is but an extract from
a volume filled from cover to cover with slur
ring allusions to Christianity and with argu
ments supporting materialistic, atheistic and
pantheistic theories. Is this the sort of in
struction which a Christian people would
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choose as best adapted to teach a love of Chris
tianity and morality? If Christianity is the
foundation of our government, and we all
know it is, can it in any sense be said thac

ANNUAL

73

the foundation is strengthened by the propa
gation of such pernicious theories as are taught
in our state institutions?
W il l ia m P. O ’C o n n e l l , ’14.

îifolg (&raü”
H R O U D IN G his meaning in a highly al
legorical style, Alfred Lord Tennyson,
in his “Idylls of the King,” portrays to
his readers a linked series of subjects, which,
to my mind might, indeed, be far from inter
esting if from the outset any deeper meaning
than the mere narration of the Idylls was to
be hinted at. But calling imagination and a
sense of the mysterious to his aid, he holds
the otherwise apathetic mind entranced until,
thoroughly interested, he can bring it to break
through the symbolic mantle, and grasp the
intended truth.
When, in our third or fourth readers, w t
were told of the good King A rthur and the
brand “Excalibur,” given to him by the Lady
of the Lake, who “clothed in white samite,
mystic, wonderful,” “Gave the King this huge
cross-hilted sword, wherewith to drive the
heathen out”—how our younger minds took
in the scene! And as we formed in our imag
ination the border of the lake, the King, the
Lady, the sword—a mere word picture was
all that was impressed upon our minds.
T h at Lord Tennyson had more than word
painting before him when he composed the
poems cannot be doubted, for when the wellknown Conde B. Pallen subjected his book,
“The Meaning of the Idylls of the King,”
to this author, the latter favored him with
an autograph commendation, stating that M r.
Pallen had delved deeper into the significa
tions of the Idylls than had any other of the
poet’s commentators.
Taking for granted,

S

then, that the Idylls do not purpose to simply
narrate a series of semi-myths, but aim at
inculcating a deeper truth or truths, we come
to the seventh of the Idylls, following the or
der of time, and treat of the “Quest of the
Holy Grail.”
The previous Idylls treat with tales of love
and chivalry, deeds of valor of the tourna
ment; their setting, the splendor of the court,
or the dust of the tourney field ; now, how
ever, we are introduced to a far different
scene. Tennyson’s own words may best de
scribe it :
“From noiseful arms and acts of prowess done
In tournament or tilt, Sir Percival,
Whom A rthur and his Knighthood call’d The
Pure,
Had passed into the silent life of prayer,
Praise, fast and alms ; and leaving for the cowl
The helmet in an abbey far away
From Camelot, there, and not long after,
died.”
After such a violent change, what motif
can there be to the entire poem? Evidently
one dealing with the most lofty subjects,
where reverence and admiration must enter
in. Sir Percival, the hero, is to narrate the
Quest himself—narrate it to a simple fellow
monk, who now a half hundred years has
reposed in the peaceful quiet of the sanctuary.
There, “Beneath a world old yew tree, dark
ening half the cloister on a gustful April
morn,” the tale is told and heard with in
terest.
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The sister of Sir Percival, a nun, while
in prayerful attitude in her eell, beholds
a vision, that of the chalice, which ’tis said,
O ur Lord used at that last sad supper with
His own. Rose-red, it glowed before her,
tinting the grayish cloister walls, showed but
for a moment, passed and faded from her
view. Straightway her brother Percival is
informed of the vision, and is admonished to
fast and pray, that he and all his fellow
Knights may see the Holy Grail.
Gathered round the festive board, a num
ber of the Knights behold a luminous cloud
pass through the hall, and hearing the story
told by the nun, swear a vow to follow for a
twelve-month and a day until they shall have
merited to see the Grail, not veiled, but open
to their mortal eyes. King A rthur remon
strates with them for their impetuosity, warn
ing them that most of them shall follow wan
dering fires, lost in a quagmire, yet restrains
them not, but counsels them, “Go, since your
vows are sacred, being made.”
T ruly triumphant is their parting from the
city. T o Percival thus setting out, never had
the heavens appeared so blue, nor the earth
so green, nor the air more wholesome, fo'r
puffed with pride at all his late shown prowess
in the lists on the day previous, he sensed
naught but elation at his errand and felt he
surely would see the Holy Grail! Scarcely,
however, have the city’s wondrous gates been
left behind, than A rthur’s words of warning
well up in his heart, “Ye shall follow wander
ing fires.” Flowers fade, clouds overcast the
sun, a burning yellow desert looms up before
him, and
“Every word I had spoken once,
And every evil deed I had ever done
Awoke and cried, “The Quest is not for
thee!”
Now, if there were no undercurrent of
deeper meaning, what poetical mind such as
Tennyson’s would lend itself to such a theme?
’Twould be the narration of a mere myth,
“full of sound and fury signifying nothing.”

But again consulting Shakespeare, we may
find the reason of the symbolical Knights and
Quest.
‘T. he poet’s eye in a fine frenzy rolling,
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth
to heaven.
And as the imagination bodies forth,
The forms of things unseen, the poet’s pen
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy
nothing
A local habitation and a name.”
This, then, is what Tennyson has really
done; he has taken an abstract theme, in this
case, a virtue, and has given to it shape and
form. His whole theme rests upon this, that
they who seek to find God or God’s mani
festations of Himself, must do so with a
purity so great, that of the pure none but
the very purest are admitted to this favor.
Sir Percival, we have said, had this quality,
wherefore then, upon his leaving the city does
he find all things about him in a state of
barrenness and death ? The poet would here
depict the real kingdom of the soul. A rthur’s
words warrant that such may be the case. In
Galahad, “Whom God had made as good as
he was beautiful,” is realized the ideal man,
whose virtue, uprightness and justice make
him fit to behold the vision, but alas, Percival,
at the outset, is sadly wanting in the essential
of the search after God—humility! T hat
lowly esteem of one’s self, “T he highest virtue,
mother of them all,”— these are the poet’s
own words,— is not to be found in Percival.
Hence, although the grosser vices do not hold
him in their thrall, the keystone of the arch
must yet needs be set. All his vaunted boast
ings accrue him nothing.
On his journey he tempts the pleasures of
the taste, but even as he ate the goodly
apples and drank the water of the brook, these
fell into dust before him. Beauty fades at his
approach, and in his heart there remains an
unsatiated longing. A city, fair and large,
well walled and seated high on a towering
peak, lies in his path, but changes into empty
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tombs at his arrival. Finally, he deserts the
higher planes, and dropped into a lowly vale,
“Low as the hill was high;
And where the vale was lowest found
A chapel, and thereby,
A holy hermit in a hermitage.”
At last he finds the magic word, the “Se
same,” that will open to him the longed-for
way. Unburdening his soul to one whom pray
ers and fasts have sanctified, he is acquainted
with the fact that thus far he has pursued the
wrong course. Quoting from the example
given by the Savior of Mankind, W ho de
scended to the earth as the humblest of
the humble, the hermit cautions Percival to
stop and pray.
When, next morning, Mass is about to be
celebrated, Sir Galahad enters the chapel, and
at the consecration of the Mass, sees not the
symbols of the sacrifice, but there instead the
face as of a child. Percival sees it not. De
termining thereafter to follow in the foot
steps of so favored a one, he learns from Galahad that in the strength of this vision he had
passed through pagan lands and hordes, and
bore them down, and in its mighty strength
came victor. And then, before his very eyes,
Galahad passes into a mystic, higher life and as
thrice the heavens above opened, thunder
reared, and shining there the Holy Vessel hung,
shrouded at first high in the heavens, brilliant
and redder than any rose—the veil had been
withdrawn.
Foregoing all the pleasures that the court
afforded, his heart aflame with an unquench
able desire for things spiritual, Sir Percival
withdraws into a monastery, to pass there the
remaining space of his days, rendering his soul
purer by a life of prayer.
So with the remaining Knights.

In pro
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portion to their virtues are they admitted to
the vision. Sir Lancelot caught but the faint
est passing gleam, for he endeavored to attain
the Quest by violence, and is smitten down.
Tristam cleaves to his sin and sees nothing;
Gawain, likewise. The good Sir Bors, im
petuous, truly honest and sincere, is, by wor
shippers of the devil, thrown into prison, and
being purged by his sufferings, in his captivity
is granted a vision of the Grail.
And when the year was finished, and strag
gling back to A rthur’s Round Table the
Knights came singly in, A rthur’s words were
now verified, “ Most of you shall follow wan
dering fires.”
They, who are in earnest, and they were
few, live such a life afterwards as such a vision
should w arrant: whereas, they who scoffed
at or made the Quest a source of more sin,
scoff to the end. How few, in Tennyson’s
meaning, are they, who untrammeled, seek
only after higher things. Such a mean and
debased spirit was Gawain, daring, as he did,
to speak lightly of the Quest before the King
himself, that he merited the just rebuke:
“ Hope not to make thyself by idle vows,
Being too blind to have desire to see.”
And still, in scathing terms, the King goes
on, “The King and every man is but as the
hind to whom a space of land is given to plow,
who may not wander from the allotted field
before his work be done.” Thus, at once
summing up, that though all .men are not
Galahads or Percivals, yet each in his own
state of life must know and cherish a desire
for a higher life, to which they shall be ad
mitted after the allotted round of tasks be
done in God’s good time and way.
W

il l ia m

O ’N e il l ,

T hird Academic.
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Immortality
E live in an age engrossed by things
of sense. Men today pride them
selves on their eminently practical
character. For the greater part they despise
speculation— they would deal with concrete
realities only. W hat they see, and feel, and
handle, what they compute in terms of dollars
and cents—what will enhance their standing in
the community—these things are to them reali
ties— the only realities— all else is vain, idle
speculations—childish fancies, perhaps. T o
them, soul is merely a more or less poorly
chosen conventional term to express certain
little understood organic functions or opera
tions. Its immortality is part of a religious
myth come down to us from the dark ages. If
others give any thoughts to the subject at all,
they would scorn the idea that back of the
Christian belief in the immortality of the hu
man soul, there is not only reason, but the
highest reason. They little suspect that many
of the inestimable blessings of civilization
which they enjoy, have their source in this
truth, and that were its sustaining power re
moved, human society would crumble to dust.
O ur belief is, as I have said, not directly
dependent on the philosophic arguments, by
which its reasonableness could be firmly es
tablished even by a pagan. W e have a higher
reason— God’s W ord— yet it will not be a
waste of time to dwell briefly on some of its
more obvious proofs.
In man there is much, by reason of which
he is near akin to the brute. He has sensitive
appetites which crave material gratifications.
These appetites impell him with a mighty
force to seek their satisfaction. In other
things, also, he is of the earth— earthly. He
differs little from the dumb brute in many re
spects.
But there is also within him a something
which cannot be satisfied by brute pleasures—
a something which aspires after things which

W

transcend sense— a something which incessant
ly whispers to him, “ I was made for higher
things”— a something, which at every step ol
his life imperiously commands, “Thou must,
or thou must not.” M an ever bears within
his breast a secret admonitor, at one time tell
ing him what he must do, at another what he
must avoid. T h at secret admonitor we call
conscience. It tells man what is good and
what is evil. N or is it merely theoretical in
the knowledge which it imparts; for even in
spite of himself he feels that he ought to do
the good and avoid the evil. He knows that
he is physically free to do the one or the other,
but he knows also that by the law of that,
wherein he is superior to the brute he is
bound, and not free.
He may be learned or ignorant, rich or
poor, in high estate or low, it matters not, he
finds himself bound by this internal law.
All this you experience within yourselves,
and your experience is the experience of every
man and woman on the earth. No one cat
doubt it; no, not even the rankest materialist.
True, he may deny it with his lips, but in his
inmost heart he knows the law and feels the
force of its obligations.
Here, then, is a fact for which an adequate
cause must be assigned: men of all ages and
races and conditions of life have, as history
abundantly testifies, felt within themselves this
law of conduct, just as you now feel it; and
we ask, How explain its universal and in
variable existence? T o the question but one
answer can be given, and it is this: it is
rooted in man’s very rational nature and can
have as its cause none other than the cause
of that nature, namely, God.
God put it there as a law of personal con
duct. It is the law of an All-Wise and AllJust Legislator. It must, therefore, have an
nexed to it an adequate sanction. There must
be a fitting reward for those who obey its in-
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junctions; there must be a proportionate pun
ishment for those who ignore or despise these
injunctions. And we maintain that from, the
existence of this law and its necessary conse
quences, reason legitimately and invincibly de
duces the immortality of the soul. For if the
soul is not immortal, then this law of God is
nugatory—-yes, worse, it is unjust.
Justice and reason demand an adequate
sanction for the moral law. T h at sanction
must be found either in this life or in a future
life. It is not to be found in this life. It
is, therefore, found in a future life. In other
words, the consequences of his deeds follow
man through the portals of death to a new
life and in the new life each is rewarded or
punished according to his merit, and so the
soul does not cease to exist with the dissolu
tion of the body.
W e have said that a full and just sanction
cannot be found in this life. W hat can be
clearer? Is it not evident that virtue and
happiness, vice and misery do not very fre
quently go hand in hand in this life? Quite
the contrary, do we not often find associated
happiness and vice, virtue and misery? If,
in this world, the good enjoyed a better lot
than the wicked and the lot of each were
measured by merit and demerit, then there
would be justice. Hence we ask: Are earth
ly gifts distributed according to this standard ?
Assuredly not! W e see one without any per
sonal merit born in luxury and wealth, an
other in bitter misery and extreme poverty.
Does not misfortune, disease, financial ruin,
fall as heavily on the good as on the bad ?
Again, who is it that fights the “struggle
for existence” more easily and to greater ad
vantage? Is it the honest man who obeys
the dictates of his conscience, or is it the man
who outdoes his fellow men in cunning and
trickery; who shrinks from no crim e; who
cares not what are the means used, so long as
he obtains his end? The adage, “ Honesty is
the best policy,” does not hold if there is no
future, everlasting life.
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Moreover, human justice, like all other hu
man things, is imperfect. It cannot deal out
to each man what is his just due. Hence a
higher tribunal of justice must be relied upon
to do this, and this can be in no other but a
future life. There fortune will smile on vir
tue only; unhappiness and punishment will
fall to the transgressor only.
This is the retribution to which the con
science of every human being testifies, when
ever he performs a good or a bad action; this
is the restoration of the moral order, which
has been an object of belief of all nations and
of all times. The soul must, therefore, sur
vive the body.
Again, could it be possible that the new
order, which God will have established aftei
the general retribution, will last for awhile,
and then pass away? N o; it must last for
ever. If the reward of the virtuous could be
taken from them, would it be worth the trials
and sufferings undergone in its attainment?
And, moreover, a temporal reward would not
suffice to induce man under all circumstances
to observe the moral law. T he reward must
be eternal, as must also the punishment. For
even as a temporal reward would not induce
man to always obey the moral law, so also a
temporal punishment would not suffice to de
ter man from transgressing it in trying cir
cumstances.
Immortality, therefore, gives the only solu
tion to the great problems of the world’s gov
ernment.
Anyone well versed in sound philosophy,
mark well, I say philosophy not revelation,
might easily deduce many powerful and con
vincing proofs of my thesis, that the soul is
immortal. He might prove it from the vari
ous operations of the human intellect, from
the sublime characteristic of freedom with
which the human will is endowed, from the
innate longing in man for perfect happiness,
a longing which can be satisfied in none but
an eternal life, but I shall leave these meta-
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physical proofs, for the proofs which I have
adduced, is indeed simple and in compelling
force it yields to none.
But one might ask, “How is it that nowa-days so many men of acute, and seemingly
well trained philosophic intellects, deny the
immortality of the soul, if, as we maintain,
proofs of that immortality are strong and
abundant?” T o my mind this is an apparent
difficulty only. T h at these men have sharp

intellects cannot be denied; that they have
intellects well trained along philosophic lines
is absolutely, false. No man, whose funda
mental principles are radically wrong can
have a well trained intellect. On the con
trary, he has an intellect stored with false
hood, and warped by it, and these two things
are contradictions, for the human mind was
made essentially for truth.
W

il l ia m

M

a y e r , ’ 15.

She SJtterarg Steal
H E most essential clause in a former
bill, presented to the House in W ash
ington, was that no foreigner, over six
teen .years of age, who is physically capable of
reading and yet who is unable to read a lan
guage, English or foreign, should be al
lowed admission to our country. Yet, after
he has entered our gates he may bring over
his father or grandfather, mother or grand
mother, sister or brother.
This all-important topic of discussion was
pronounced by many of America’s most dis
tinguished sons to be one of prime importance
to this nation of ours. “ Since,’’ says the Hon.
Caleb Powers, of Kentucky, “it goes a long
way in settling the kind of people who will
make up the population of this country, and
the kind of people there are in a country in
evitably determines the kind of citizenship, the
kind of government, and the kind of civiliza
tion the country has, and the kind of citizen
ship determines the liberty, the sort of happi
ness and the measure of progress which pre
vails in it.”
T o every fair-minded person the contention
that an immigrant should not be denied ad
mission to our country if he is morally, phy
sically and mentally sound, and that he should
be restricted if he cannot come up to this stand

T

ard must seem most sound. T h at the ability
to read is not a fair measure of a man’s moral
worth, nor of his economic value, nor of his
mental capacity, in short, that it is not a fitting
test of a man’s honesty, nor of his capacity to
work with his hands, nor of his ability to learn,
is perfectly evident. Experience proves that
moral soundness is independent of intellectual
culture. Many men are morally sound not
withstanding their ignorance, while others are
morally unsound in spite of their education.
Again, experience teaches that a man’s ca
pacity to earn a living is not necessarily de
pendent on intellectual culture.
Among the many objections of a literacy
test, it may be readily comprehended that such
a test is contrary to the spirit of our laws and
institutions. T he New York Evening Post,
in its critique of the work of D r. Ross, states
that an illiteracy test would be “a revolution
ary departure from a historic policy underlying
the very spirit of our institutions.”
Moreover, the literacy test does not indi
cate general intelligence or ability, nor is it
a measure of patriotism and virtue. Surely
we are not a nation to ignore the latter two
qualities in an immigrant. T o what does this
nation owe its fame and glory? W hat is the
predominant quality in the breasts of our fore-
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fathers that attained glory and fame for our
nation? And, besides, the literacy test has
no casual connection with vagrancy or crime.
There is an utter lack of justice in such a
measure. It is unjust, inasmuch as such a
test would admit many who are undesirable
and would close the gates of opportunity, to
the energetic, healthy and able immigrant. The
accusation that he, the ignorant, is obnoxious
to the native laborer is absolutely unprin
cipled and without foundation; on the con
trary, he is a worthy cause of his American
brethren’s betterment. Before this act was
contemplated these United States stood pre
eminent as the land of equal opportunity.
“But now,” the Hon. Horace Towner says,
“it would seem as if we say, ‘snug and secure
in this land of promise and comfort, I am de
termined to keep it all for myself. It is true
there is plenty of room for you, indeed, there
is actual need for you, but I ’m afraid you
might get something I may want. Back, then,
to the land from which you and I both came.
Your mistake is that you did not start soon
enough.’ ”

over the domestic supply. Neither has it in
creased the hours of labor of the so-called
skilled American workman. The real fact
is that this immigration has tended actually
to decrease the hours of labor and increase the
wages of the American workman.

“She that lifts up the manhood of the poor,
She of the open soul and open door,
W ith room about her hearth for all mankind.”

N o; it does not seem American that an im
migrant who is earnestly seeking an oppor
tunity to better his condition and the condition
of others, and who is of sound morals, sound
mind and sound body, should be refused ad
mission into our country because he cannot
read or write forty or fifty words of his native
tongue. I fear that if many of our nation’s
prominent men would have been so hampered
in their endeavors to success, failure would
have topped their efforts.
President Charles W . Elliott, of Harvard
University, in his letter to Congress wrote:
“ In all races, the most dangerous criminals
come from classes that can read and write,
and not from the illiterate. A test, founded
on ability to read, will not keep out the worst
criminals and will furnish no safe guide in
action to the officers charged with the execu
tion of the existing restrictive laws. All at
tempts to exclude healthy and honest immi-

It is well Lowell penned these patriotic
lines in his Commemoration Ode before this
act was contemplated. For if the literacy test
shall become a law we can no longer boast of
the “open soul and open door.”
But they say that the immigrant is harmful
to the welfare of our native-born American
citizen. W e might refute the accusation with
the words of Hon. William M . Calder, of
New York, who is engaged in the building
business himself, and who has studied it from
every phase as affecting the business in
terests of New York and the wage earning
of the American workman. He tells us that
the recent immigration has not displaced the
native American wage earner and the earliest
immigrant, but has only covered the shortage
of labor resulting from the excess of demand

There is work in America for all who will
work. “The textile mills of Massachusetts are
dependent on the stream of immigrants for
enough operatives to keep the machinery in
motion. The Fall River mills are perpetually
curtailing production, even now for lack of
operatives. T he iron and steel industry of the
nation would probably stop if the labor of
Europe were shut off for a series of years.”
And after all the illiterate immigrants are
not the men who are threatening our insti
tutions, but are known, from close observa
tion, to be law-abiding citizens and easy to
manage. They live quietly and unpretentious
ly. In the main they stay here and send their
children to school. “There is little cause,”
says the Chicago Tribune, “of alien peril when
alien adults fill our workshops and alien chil
dren jam our public schools.”

80

THE

PALESTRA

grants, which we shall do, once we consent
to an illiterate test, are inconsistent with the
rightful generosity of freemen, towards peo
ple who wish to be free, and of working people
whose conditions of labor are favorable to
wards people in other lands whose conditions
of labor are less favorable, and who are am
bitious to improve their environment by com
ing to free America.”
Is it not better for our country to adopt a
test which would exclude the criminal who is
not only able to read and write, but who also
attempts, by means of rousing and tumultuous
speeches, to stir the illiterate population into a
state of discontent? T he immigrant, ambi
tious for liberty, for something better, is the
man who has built up our nation, the man
we need at present, and the man we shall
always need. For without ambition man is a
failure and a detriment to his surroundings.
Bismarck once made the remark that America
was draining Germany of its best blood.
O f late there have been loud protests
throughout the country at the massive Hindoo

invasion. It has been estimated that from
sixty to eighty per cent of the Hindoo laborers
who immigrate to this country are the victims
of hookworm and trachoma, and to this peril
may be laid the recent revival of the Burnett
Immigration Bill. But would an illiterate
test for Hindoos exclude the diseased? W ould
it not be far better, far more plausible to make
the gentlemanly agreement with India that
we made with Japan?
W hy should the immigrant be so disdained
and belittled ? Is it because he is a foreigner ?
N o; for who of us can escape the accusation?
Is it because he is poor? Now, detestable are
our discriminations, if in pursuit after the Al
mighty Dollar, we shall reject any one be
cause of his poverty. Then, it is because he
is uneducated; if so, we have lowered our
selves to such a degree of narrow-mindedness
and we are so blind in dealing out justice that
we cast upon our brothers in blood a look of
disdain simply because they have not been
given the opportunities of education we have.
L ester S c h o r n ,

’
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H E possessor of a country’s secret—nay
more, the object of a country’s watch
ing and encouragement— imagine, if
you can, M r. Frank M orris’ thrill of en
thusiasm, as he daily studied and labored over
his invention to bring it to perfection. This
invention, let it be known, consisted of an ex
traordinary air and spring gun.

“D E M O N ” (the gun) was fuel to the
ardent inventor. “ How’s the Demon?”—
was the word of greeting. “Keep at it, old
boy!”—was the word at departure.

“No noise, no smoke— Click! Z-zin-ng!
T h a t’s all!”—was the way M r. Morris de
scribed it on the day he revealed his trumph
of three years of work to the commandant of
a neighboring fort.

“George, said he to the butler before leav
ing, if M r. Boone comes tonight, allow him
into the laboratory if he wishes.”
“Yes, sir.”

T

W e said a country’s secret, that is, known
only to its proper officials: M r. Morris, the
secretaries of the Army and Navy, the com
mandant of Fort Lacy, and one other— M r.
Gerald Boone—alone possessed the secret. In
view of valuable aid from his friend, M r.
Boone, for in the opinion of all he was a
genius, M r. Morris introduced him to the
object of his ambition.
Before coming to our story, a word about
M r. Boone. W ho was he? W here did he
come from? W hat was his occupation? In
brief, no one knew.' He moved in the highest
society of the country, said little and acted as
a genius— a little bit eccentric. But a certain
polish and congeniality of manner banished
any lurking suspicion.
W ith what torture would M r. Morris
have lived had he known that his beloved
secret was in the possession of strangers! How
would this nervous, excitable man have w ith
ered under the strain! How would his but
too often sleepless nights have lengthened into
an agony! And his warm enthusiasm—could
it retain its vigor encumbered by fear! The
secret was out— those who knew dared not
speak.
M r. Boone’s visits became more frequent
as time wore on.
His interest in the

One night, at the importunate invitations
of Monsieur De Bouneau, the Frencli Am
bassador, M r. Morris with his family went
to the opera.

Earlier than usual M r. Boone arrived.
T he butler was waiting for him and both
hastened into the laboratory. Shortly after,
M r. Boone left.
About two hours later the house took on
the appearance of slumber— the lights were
out and silence reigned.
W ithout, two figures stood motionless in
the recesses of the garden bushes. The moon
had risen early and early had set. All favored
an attempt of theft.
T he two men now crept near. One leaned
against the house beneath a low, leaf-en
shrouded window. T he other getting upon
his companion’s shoulder, tapped softly twice
upon the pane. At the same instant the two
sections swung back on their hinges^—evi
dently a traitor w ithin!
Both are now upstairs in the laboratory and
steal quickly to a picture hanging on the fur
ther wall.
Snap! T he lights suddenly flash o n !
“ Surrender!” cried the butler, pistol in
hand at the door.
“Come on, lads; quick, put these on,” or
dered M r. Boone, passing beside him into the
room and offering two pair of hand-cuffs with
his left hand, while a pistol glittered in his
right.
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W hile the captives were being secured an
auto was heard to come to a stop outside.
Shortly followed the sound of footsteps and
voices from the front stairs.
“Quick, rush them below,” ordered M r.
Boone, he must not know this.” In an instant
all was quiet again.

M r. Morris, on approaching the house, had
seen the light in his laboratory, and judging
his friend to be there, he hastened upstairs.
“W hat’s this,” he exclaimed, “I saw the
light.”
Just then the door-bell rang. M r. Boone
pretending he had just arrived,. hurried up
stairs to the laboratory. He was too late.
M r. M orris had already opened the safe con
cealed behind the picture—the door gaped
open— and the safe was empty.
On the floor knelt the distracted and
moaning inventor.
“Just when I had it finished— O God! My
secret! O Boone, it’s gone.” A wild look of
pain and suspicion clouded his flushed and
fevered countenance.
“No, I have it safe! exclaimed M r. Boone,
interpreting his look.
Next morning M r. Boone and the butler
entered M r. M orris’ room. T he latter was
sitting on his bed, propped with pillows.
“ Have you brought it?” he cried.
“I put it back before I left last night,”
replied Boone smiling. “It had been there be
fore you missed it if you had not hurried to
open the safe so quickly last night. I wanted
to get you out of the room and slip it back.
But had you looked behind the books on the
shelf to the left of the picture you would have
seen it.”

“But how did you know?”
“W ell, Frank, if you promise not to
breathe a word I ’ll tell you. W ell, then,
here goes:
“ I got wind of the plot about the time I
recommended-—By the way— turning towards
the butler—-allow me to introduce Charles
Manning, assistant detective on my staff. A
little before I recommended him to you as a
butler, that was about a year and a half ago,
I learned of Monsieur De Bouneau’s plot to
capture your prize. He got on to the existence
of the “Demon” a little before that at that
social picnic we— ”
“But who told him?”
“Quietly, now, give me time.
did!”

Why, you

“ I?”

“Don’t get excited or I ’ll have to postpone
my story.”
“No, no! I ’ll be good,” he said laughing.
“As I was saying, you were sleeping under
a tree, played out after the long hike. The
Ambassador was reading near by. Do you
remember— the time the others were on the
lake, remember ? W ell, you started talking
about the gun and the plans.”
“O h ! is that why you woke me up to look
at some scenery down the cove! Say, I was
sore for a week!” All three laughed.
“Say, but it was funny,” said M r. Boone,
stretching himself lazily. M r. Manning was
planning it with them for the last two weeks,
but you old duffer would never go out. He
led them right into the trap. W ell, all’s well
that ends well, the old fellow is cooped up
now with his two servants and the secret is
SAFE!
W

a lter

G alla gher,

First Academic.
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[HE m em bers of th e F acu lty
and of th e S tu d e n t body
beg to use these pages of
th e PA L E STR A to con
vey th eir h e a rtfe lt sy m p a
th y and sincere condolence
to th o se stu d e n ts w ho have
been deprived b y d eath
of a cherished m e m b e r
m th e ir fam ily.
E arly in M arch th e sad new s reached
us th a t E rn est M arceau’s m o th e r had died
at th e G eo rg eto w n hospital.
Tf In th e aw ful c a tastro p h e w hich occurred
at th e B ritan n ia m ines Jo h n H o llan d ’s
sister w as n u m b ered am ong th e victim s.
Tj A nd o n ly recen tly D o n ald B urke w as
bereaved of his fath e r, w ho died fro m in
ju ries su stain ed in an au to m o b ile acci
den t. In th e d ea th of Mr. B urke th e
C ollege loses a real friend.
If W e h ea rtily sym pathize w ith th em in
th eir sorrow and th a t of th eir strick en
fam ilies, and w e p ray th e Lord th a t He
m ay give th em stre n g th and courage in
this h o u r of trial.
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The fact that we have
designed and super
vised the construction
of many of the larg
est and best construct
ed Church, School,
Commercial and Res
idential Buildings in
the

Pacific

North-

wes\ and h a v i n g
every facility for prac
tical and artistic effi
ciency is the basis on
which we ask prefer
LEARY BUILDING,
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON.
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M . J . Bebzer

BAKER-BOYER NATIONAL BANK BLDG.
WALLA WALLA, WASHINGTON.
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Alveolar Teeth

Erwin L. Weber

Eliminates Plates and Bridgework

E. E. an d M. E.

Possible where bridgework is impossible
and where bridges are possible, Alveolar
is so far ahead of it that it would not be
fair to compare them. It is equivalent to
dentistry in the zenith of its perfection. It
is the countersign of beauty, cleanliness,
etc. Our work, whether plates, bridges,
Alveolar or what, cannot be told from
Nature’s best product.

A lveolar D entists
H aight Building

Second an d P ine

“Get It at Evans’”

C o n su ltin g and D om estic
E ngineer
723-4 N O R T H E R N BANK BLDG.
Main 2308

S E A T T L E , W A SH .

1022 M E T R O P O L IT A N BLDG.,
Seymour 987

V A N C O U V ER , B. C.

Triangle Grocery Co.
L. SC H EFFLER , Prop.

Y our K odaks and Supplies
Y our P ictu re F ram in g
Y our C atholic G oods

EVANS, Inc.
3rd and Columbia

3rd and Union

Sunset Main 3752

Independent 1517

Henry Heckmann
DEALER IN

W ood and Coal
OfFioe
STETSON & POST M IL L
Foot of King St.

_ _ _

SEA TTLE,

T h e O n ly C ut-R ate S to re
In T his V icinity
H ighest Q u ality
L ow est Prices
13th and Madison
Phone East 519

Broadway
Laundry
1823 Minor Ave.

ADVERTISEMENTS

Hart Schaffner
\
&.Marx /

Service —Value
F every man in this commu
nity understood what this
store is trying to do in the
way of serving you in the im
portant matter of clothes; and
if you really knew what we
know about the quality, style,
and character of

I

Hart Schaffner &
Marx Clothes
we’d sell all the good suits and
overcoats sold in Seattle.
Because the clothes are right;
the service is sincere and the
values under our

RIGHT SELLING PLAN
are the best ever offered by any
store anywhere.

r

j i|^

,,

$15 to $37so

Copyright H art Schaffner & Marx

M. P R A G E R A N D C O M P A N Y
CORNER SEC O N D A N D SE N E C A

The Home of H art Schaffner

Marx Clothes
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Tested Seeds

Ask
Y our G ro cer fo r

YOU WILL BE SATISFIED IF

Gorman’s

YOU
25

TR A D E

YEARS

W ITH

IN T H E

US.
SEED

BUSINESS IN S E A T T L E .

“N othing Like It”
and “Zero”

G ET

OUR

CATALOGUE.

□□□
□

Salmon

Aabling-Ebrigbt Seed Co.
89 PIKE ST., SEATTLE, WASH.
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Manca’s

C afe

IF Y O U H A V E N ’T V ISITED
US AS

YET,

C A TIO N

IS

YOUR

EDU

IN C O M PLETE,

AS Y O U A R E N O T “W ELL
UP”

IN

GOOD

COOKING.

R EM ED Y T H IS D E F E C T AS
SOON

AS

POSSIBLE.

108 COLUM BIA STREET

Hollywood
Gardens

Jfflnnata
You Gan Save
from 25c to M.50
a Pair on Shoes by
Trading at

Dinham - Stremau
Shoe G o.
3rd and Union

SEATTLE

SECOND

AND

PINE

MAIN 1665
Flowers Telegraphed to All Parts
of the World
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FR U IT,

CANDIES

Phone Elliott 912

S. STR A Y , Prop.

*

Gandolfo 8 C o ., Inc.
514 2nd Ave.
Between James and Yesler

Bakery

M EAT M ARKET
Delicatessen

Phone Elliott 4469

S ea ttle Dairy
Wholesale and Retail

Milk, Cream & Ice Cream

w
Main Plant: 1415 Eighth Avenue
2200 Ladd Place

North 668

As a Tonic and Nerve Builder

Napoleon O live Oil

SHEEHAN BROS.
44 W E S T L A K E M A R K E T

W holesale B u tter, Eggs
and Cheese
ASK YOU R G R O C E R FO R
“ BLUE RIBBON” B U T T E R

You
should
have
a

KODAK

“ T H E C R EA M O F T H E O L IV E ”
is recommended by Physicians everywhere.
Government inspected. Guaranteed pure.
Imported exclusively by

A. M AGNANO CO.
1118 Western Ave.

SEATTLE

Western Meat C o .
1100 W E S T E R N A V E.
Main 694; Elliott 1 186

SEATTLE

W holesale and R etail

o r cam era of som e kind

Price: $1.00 to $60.00
T w o L i t t l e Stores w i th a M a m m o th Stock

¿ft W IL SO N ’S pike

Special Rates Given for Church Dinners
and Large Entertainments
D O N ’T

FORGET

ADVERTISEMENTS
H A R R Y W A TSO N , Manager

T E L E P H O N E E A ST 13

BONNEY-WATSON COMPANY
Funeral Furnishings
Corner of Broadway at Olive

Opposite Broadway High School
S E A T T L E , U. S. A:
W H E N IN N EED OF

The Spalding
Hard-Court
Tennis Ball

Devotional Articles

Has Met the Approval of the Most
Critical Players

A FA ST
D U RA BLE BALL

A. G. SPALDING
& BROS.

Call at our store before, purchasing, as
we are jobbers and importers and can
supply you at most reasonable prices.

TH E K Ä U FER CO.
1122 T H IR D A V E N U E
Phone Main 4173

71 1 2nd Ave., Seattle, Wash.

Are students of Catholic Schools and Colleges encouraged to read Catholic papers?
“ In vain you will build churches, give missions, found schools— all your works, all
your efforts will be destroyed if you are no! able to wield the defensive and offensive
weapon of a loyal and sincere Catholic Press.’’—Pope Piux X-.

DO

YOU?

93

94

ADVERTISEMENTS
A U T O D ELIV ER Y T O A L L P A R T S O F CITY

JAS. F. KEENAN CO., Inc.
RELIABLE GROCERS
108 O C C ID EN TA L A V E .

P H O N E . MAIN 950

J. P. COLLINS

A. A. COLLINS

Collins Brothers
Funeral Directors and Embalmers

Telephone East 199

911-913 E ast P ine S tre e t

S eattle, W ash.

Near Broadway

Residence, Queen Anne 4074

G. Z I N D L E
P L U M B IN G
STEA M A N D H O T W A T E R FIT T IN G
31 1 Eitel Building, Second and Pike
Phone Main 1309

S E A T T L E , W A SH.
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C O .

RELIA B LE P R E S C R IP T IO N PHARM ACY
A CLEAN S T O R E
phone

m a in

P R O M P T SERV ICE

Ja m es and B roadw ay

2090

Office Elliott 361 7

P H O N E E L L IO T T 2520

Murray Meat Co.

Dr. A. W. Phillips

STA LLS 2-3-5 and 25-26

D en tist

C O R N E R M ARK ET
1508-1510 Pike Place,

SEATTLE

714-15-16 Northern Bank Bldg.
Corner Fourth and Pike,

Washington Market, 94-96 Pike

SEA TTLE

W AINW RIGHT <Sr M cLEO D, Inc.
General Coal Dealers
Y A R D A N D SCALES: R. R. A V E. A N D BRO AD ST.
S E A T T L E , W ASH.
Elliott 1218

T elephones:

Main 1218

Phone Main 5827

H. B ittm a n & Co.

S e a t t le Art Co.

EINO IN K ER S

PIC TU R ES, FRA M ES
A R T IS T S ’ SUPPLIES

1107 W H IT E

Films Developed and Printed
We Make Picture Frames

SOI U nion S t .

G. G A N D L E R

BLDG.

A. Ebken, Chief Engineer
Herbert John Bittman, Asst. Engineer

SEA TTLE

Phone Main 3003

O. L. D ELA LO Y E

S E A T T L E T E A & C O F F E E CO M PA N Y
Importers

T eas, Coffees an d Spices
Coffee Roasted Daily, Steel Cut and Chaffless Coffee Our Specialty

217 W estlak e M arket
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0 ----------------------------------- |
------------------------------------ 0
H I G H E S T Q U A L I T Y andA B S O L U T E

P U R IT Y

A R E A S S U R E D Y O U IN

MAPLEWOOD BRAND
M ilk , C ream and Ic e C ream
Maplewood Products have won many prizes and medals at International, National, State
and local dairy shows.
Pure Dairy Products are very important to your health.
Why not have the best in your own home?

It does not pay to take chances.

It costs no more.

T E L E P H O N E

P ure M

il k

D a ir y , inc.

1514 S even th A venue

E llio tt 4 3 4 4

M a in 2 5 4 5

JOSEPH R. MANINIINQ

Undertaker
014-10 H ow ell S t r e e t

M a in 7 4 8 8

Every First-Class Facility Furnished at the Lowest Possible Cost
Equipped for Catholic Funerals

LADY A T T E N D A N T

GLASSES P R O P E R L Y
F IT T E D A N D A D JU STED

LENSES D U PLIC A TED
PRICES M O D E R A T E

Eversole Optical Co.
Established 1889
F R A N K J. S E X T O N , Mgr.

Main 4020

215 MADISON ST.
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F o r C ostum es of All K inds

LUEBEN COSTUMING CO.
1923 T H IR D A V E N U E
Rear Moore Theatre

Elliott 5041

GILL & GILL

S E A T T L E , W ASH.

Telephones :
Main 5942
Main 1560

Importers of Drawing
and Tracing Papers
Also Tracing Cloth

Pacific Com m ercial Blue P rin t C o .

LIQ U O R
DEALERS

BLUE P R IN T E R S and
Manufacturers of

Sensitized P ap ers
806 First Avenue, Seattle
Litho Prints Our Specialty
T el. Main 1967

In d e p e n d e n t 1671

Geo. E. Mitchell
Engineers and Architects
Supplies
31 5 Mutual Life Bldg.

JONES-THURLOW CO.

Stuart Building

Seattle

FOR.

G O O D PR IN T IN G
A T F A I R P R IC E S
You c a n m a k e
n o m is ta k e in
Patronizing

14th and E. Pine
We Sell Swope Entire Graham Bread
Our Butter and Eggs Are Always Fresh
We Make a Specialty of Teas and Coffees

H. R. SCANLON

H E R MA N
P rin tin g <5LBinding' Co.
72

C O L U M B I A

M ILK B O T T L E D ON FA R M

MAIN 1088

CEDAR GROVE DAIRY CO.
C aters E xclusively to F am ily T rad e
MILK, C REA M , B U T T E R A N D EGGS

316 E. PIN E ST., S E A T T L E

ADVERTISEMENTS
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TELEPHONE
MAIN 1728

REFERENCE
ANY BANK IN SEATTLE

Sartori Company
Loans and Investments

S eattle G rain D rying Co.
Moved to 910 L. C. Smith Bldg.
or

K. SARTORI,
Secy. & Treas.

ELLIOTT 1470

\

TTT F
1

l

Hughes 8 Adams, Inc.
Importers of

High G rad e T eas
and Roasters of

C hoice Coffees
Phone Elliott 1320

619 PIK E

C. P. GORMAN, Mgr.

Grant’sHouseofQuality
NEXT TO GRANT’S CAFE

Rainier D ye W orks
EXPERT DYERS
AND CLEANERS

Choice W ines and Liquors

We Call for and Deliver Your Clothes

FREE DELIVERY

MAIN 1439

1412 Third Avenue

SEATTLE

664 Jack so n St.,

S eattle

• T h e Y oung M a n ’s
Business A c c o u n t
Is received in The Scandinavian American Bank with the same welcome
that is accorded to the larger accounts of the older established houses.
It is handled with the same painstaking care, and there is the same
earnest desire to be helpful at every step in his progress and in every
way in our power.

mm
piall i
B ra
-

In fact, the size of the account is not nearly so important as the
Young Man’s ambition and capacity to make a substantial success of his
business. Some of our best Commercial Accounts of today began with
us in a small way ten or fifteen years ago.

ÜM.WIllllf * i l s

fe ll

e

\
A laska Building, home of the
Scandinavian American Bank

While we keep a sharp eye on the present, we never forget that
there is a future— a mighty big future— for the industrial and com
mercial interests of Seattle and the Northwest. The banking interests
will help to make the future; and the young man starting a business
is invited to come in and talk with us about it.

S candinavian A m e ric a n Bank
R E S O U R C E S , $ 1 1 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0 .0 0
A. CHILBERG
President.

J. E. CHILBERG,
Vice- President.

J. SHAUGHNESSY,
Vice-President.

A L A S K A B U IL D IN G , S E A T T L E , U. S . A.

J. F. LANE,
Cashier.
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99

made the plates for the illustra
tions appearing in this issue. W e’d
be glad to make yours, too.

Van D o r e n
Roofing 8

GLGCTRIC GRAVING
T O /A E A N Y -

Rwnsill
jeATTLE

Cornice C o .

F l . BLDG.
W A SH .

2136 W estlake :
Phone : Main 987

C orner of Ninth
Seattle, Wash.

T E L E P H O N E MAIN 4734

Hrcbitectural Sculpture Co»
Artistic Relief Decorations—Made of Plaster, Composition or Cement
For Interior and Exterior Use
W . J. F. M EY ER

1819 SE V E N T H A V E N U E , S E A T T L E , W A SH.

E rn st H ard w are C o m p a n y
BUILDERS’ H A R D W A R E
C O N T R A C T O R S ’ SUPPLIES
PA IN TS, OILS A N D V A R N ISH ES
JA N IT O R S’ SUPPLIES

T e le p h o n e E llio tt 4126

My W ork
Is My Best
Advertisement

PLUM BING A N D H E A T IN G
SHEET M ETAL W ORK
SPO R T IN G GOODS
M O T O R C A R ACCESSORIES

5 1 4 - 5 1 6 -5 1 8 P i K e S t r e e t

W . H. MIDDLETON
T A

I L O

R

T hird Avenue
and James St.
Phone Main 1376

ADVERTISEMENTS
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Elliott 5208

Fourth and Pike

, TH E DAINTYGIRL |
fS PREFERS
'MILWAUKEE

P. 0 . WOLD

Sailors

T hocglates
r T h e Boxes Are Always Dainty

“'XndThe ChocolatesAlways Delicious.!1
Get Them Fresh At

Any

8 CO.

w

Druggist
218 N O R T H E R N BANK BLDG.
SEATTLE

Beacon 319

PH O N ES

Beacon 675

G old

S hield

T h e G reen W a g o n s

c o f f e e

Leschi Ice Company

“ A L W A Y S” GOO D
Sold in Sealed Cans Only

Manufacturers and
Distributors o f ICE

Issaquah Ferry Dock

Leschi P ark

ROASTED AND PACKED
IN S E A TTLE
By

Schwabacher Bros. & Co.
In co rp o ra te d

W I

TA K E A N Y T H IN G

A NYW HER E

ANY TIM E

The T ypew riter for Personal Use
Investigation Means Possession

WEBSTER 8 STEVENS

(Eommmial ¡Pljotograpltprs
A M ATEUR

FIN IS H IN G , BROM IDE ENLARGING,
COPYING, LANTERN SLIDES

B ring Us l o u r A m ateur Finishing a n d G e t th e B est

4134-42 ARCADE BUILDING
Phone MAIN 3743

SEATTLE, WASH.

MINOR PHARMACY
1 100 Broadway, Corner Madison

Corona
TYPEWRITER CO.
712 3rd A V E., S E A T T L E , W A SH.
MAIN-ELLIOTT 5447

NOW UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT
S T R IC T L Y FIRST-CLASS AND U P-TO-DATE
Carrying FIN E S T L IN E OF DRUGS AND SUNDRIES
PRESCR IPTIO N S A SP E C IA LTY
PROM PT DELIVER Y

East 295

Mrs. F. E. Dowling, Prop.
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101

C. C. Belknap Glass Co.
C o r. R a ilro a d A ve. a n d S t e w a r t S t., S e a t tle
D Q A L Q R S

G1 ass

IIV

of Every Description

AT LOWEST PRICES

Phone Main 2269

PAINTS A N D VARNISHES
T H A T D EFY T H E W E A T H E R

Bass-Hueter Paint Co.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

PAINTS, OILS A N D VARNISH
TW O
91 Spring St.

STORES

S E A T T L E , W A SH .

Pressed Steel

507 Union St.

BUNKERS:
Rear James St. Power
House
110 Railroad Ave. S.

J. W. BOLLOCK

R adiators

Renton Coal
609 Tenth Avenue

SANITARY
EFFICIENT
DURABLE

SEATTLE

Popular With
Collegians
llaflBS
W
SBm
\
Pf

W

F. A. LE CLERCO
352 Maritime Bldg.

PHONES:
Sun. East 8 7 ; Ind. 87
Main 3 873, 289

SEATTLE

■P
BP

7

Societe
^ Chocolats
IMPERIAL
CANDY CO.
SEA TTLE
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Seattle College
B roadw ay and M adison Sts.
S eattle, W ash.
Founded i 8 ç 2
Chartered i8 ç8
-

The COURSE O F STU D IES is similar to that followed in, the numerous other '
Jesuit Colleges throughout the United States.

It is divided into two principal departments,

the Collegiate and the Academic, to which is added a P R E P A R A T O R Y division for
such as have not yet completed the grammar grades.
I.

The C O LLEG E

D E P A R T M E N T furnishes the usual four-year course of

studies leading to the degree of Bachelor of Arts.
more and Freshman classes.

It embraces the Senior, Junior, Sopho

The instruction consists in a systematic study of English, Latin

and Greek Languages and Literatures, Higher Mathematics,

Natural Sciences,

History,

Mental and Moral Philosophy, and an advanced course in religious instruction.
II.

The ACADEM IC O R H IG H SCH O O L D E P A R T M E N T furnishes a four

years’ course, so graded as to form a preparation for the College course.

It embraces the

study of Christian Doctrine, English, Latin, Greek, Algebra, Geometry, Modern History.
Provision will also be made for Modern Languages, Elementary Physics and Chemistry.
The P R E P A R A T O R Y or Grammar School Division corresponds about to the
seventh and eighth grades of other schools, aid covers all the studies usual in these classes.

For Particulars Apply to

T H E REV. P R E S ID E N T
916 E. M A R IO N ST.
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THE MADISON THEATER
“ Che Cheater Beautiful"
Cor. Broadway and Madison

O pposite the C ollege

A Place Where You Can Always Pass a Couple of Hours In Refined Surroundings
and Enjoy a Good, Clean Show of Up-to-Date Motion Pictures

B E R T F A R R A R , President

W . B. S T R A T T O N , Secretary

BURKE & FARRAR,

Inc

203 N E W Y O R K BLOCK

OWNERS

OF

KIRKLAND

Comprising Many Fine Tracts of Acreage. Several Are Improved and Have Fine
Mountain and Lake View, or W e Will Build to Suit and Sell on EA SY M O N TH LY
PA YM ENTS. O V E R 2000 A CRES TO SELEC T FROM .

KEEP UP WITH THE TIMES
When You Buy Real Estate or Loan Money Insist on Being Protected by

TITLE INSURANCE

W a sh in g to n Title In su ran ce Co.
8 0 2 Third A venue

REARDON ELECTRIC CO.
ELECTRIC SUPPLIES
= M A I N 4 9 0 1==================

1525 F o u rth A venue

S eattle, W ash.
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Pacific Meat Market
803-805 First Avenue^Colman Bldg.

Up-to-date Combination Store

E llio tt 2oy6

P rivale Exchange

IVe s o l i c i t y o u r p a t r o n a g e
Phone orders prom ptly attended to

M o s t Sanitary M arket in the City

ADVERTISEMENTS

If your boys w ant to study and you have to send them
away, send them to

UNIVERSITY
SPOKANE, W ASH.

C o nducted b y th e Je su it F ath e rs— a B oarding and D ay
School fo r Boys and Y oung Men

Law

Preparatory Engineering

Preparatory Medical

Classical High School

Liberal Arts

Commercial C ollege

Natural Sciences

Grammar School

The Course in Each Department Is Prescribed, Not Elective
Music and Modern Languages Are Optional

Classes O pen Sept. 8th
For Particulars, Address
T H E PR ESID EN T.
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C A P IT O L HILL, SE A T T L E

H as an accredited N orm al course and is eq u iv alen t to th e
advanced course of th e S ta te N orm al School fo r High
School G rad u ates. W e are w o rking u n d er th e reg u la
tions of th e S tate B oard of E d u catio n and are inspected
tw ice a y ear by S tate B oard. W e also p rep are stu d en ts
to ta k e th e N orm al course. A special course in Music if
desired. T h ere are th ree L aboratories, one each fo r P h y s
ics, C h em istry and Biology, fu lly e q u ip p e d .. C lasses w ill
be resum ed S ep tem b er seventh. A ddress S ister Superior.
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R a in ie r E lectric Co., Inc.
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON

Engineers and Contractors
REFERENCES
A R C H ITE C TS

OWNERS

BUILD IN G S

J. A. Creutzer
Edgar Blair
David Dow and Son
F. W . Grant
W . P. White
Beezer Brothers
Webster and Ford
A. Wiokersham

Claud Ramsay
C ity of Seattle
H. N. Richmond
Port Angeles, Wash.
Olympic Investment Co.
H. F. Waechter
G. N. R. R.
Yesler Estate

Carolina Court
Lincoln High School
Earlington Apartments
Clallam County Court House
Capital C ity Apartments
Waechter Residence
G. N. Post Office
Hotel

G a lb r a it h , B a c o n (Q, C o.
BUILDING MATERIAL
W E H A N D LE
CEM ENT
LIME
PL A ST E R

RO LLIN G S T E E L DOORS
SID EW A LK LIG H TS
TER R A COTTA

FIR E BRICK
LIQUID ST O N E P A IN T
RUBBER R O O FIN G

Seattle, W ash.
PIER 3

PIE R 12

Office:
307 Transportation Bldg.

Phone, Rainier 405-W
Residence, 9313 Waters Ave.

F r a n k E.
S

E

A

T

T

L

E

,

W

A

S

H

.

C o n tr a c tin g P l a s t e r e r
C o n tra ctin g P lasterer, P lain and O rn a m e n ta l W o rk
Also C o n tra c to r fo r C om position S a n ita ry F loors
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ARCHITECTURAL TERRA COTTA
T he m o d ern fire-proof m a terial fo r facing o r trim m in g
buildings.

W e m ak e sta n d a rd or glaze finish

in a v ariety of shades and colors.

W rite fo r in fo rm atio n

N o rth e rn C la y C o m p a n y
A U B U R N , W A S H IN G T O N

HofiusSteel andEquipmentCo.
MANUFACTURERS

OF

SW ITCH MATERIAL
FABRICATORS OF

STRUCTURAL

STEEL,

RE-ENFORCING

BARS

Locomotives, Cars, Rails and Fastenings, Track Tools

Portland

T acoma

Seattle

Spokane
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Y O U A R E IN V ITED T O DO BUSINESS W IT H US

JAMES A. MURRAY, President
JOHN K. BUSH, Cashier
JAMES P. GLEASON, Vice-President and Manager
B. B. Li, TEN, Secretary
j- . JOHN A. CAMPBELL, Vice-President
J. MALLOY, Jr., Trust Officer
A. T. DREW, Assistant Cashier

W ® W<m&

it® &i®w Y®nn

R EM EM B ER T H E NAM E

SECOND A V E N U E A N D MADISON ST., S E A T T L E

Order your

A n n o u n c e m e n ts
f 0r T

FULLLINEOF
SAMPLES TO
SELECTFROM
Prices Ri^ht

June
w eaaing i

fr o m our EN G R A V IN G D E P T .

M E T R O P O L IT A N P R E S S «

C en tral Building
T h ird a n d M arion

